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Pity the Poor Working Girl! 





STUTZ 

















CLIMAXING 


WITH TWO 


When in 1926 the Stutz Motor Car Company of 


America brought out its record-making eight- 
cylinder overhead camshaft engine, the conviction 
was strong that it had produced the finest car in 
the country. 


But that outstanding engineering achievement 
has been continually improved by time’s hand 
testing. 

And so today, as a logical development, we announce 
a still greater Stutz—also an entirely new compan- 
ion car, selling for about a thou- 





A GREAT ACHIEVEMENT 
SPECIALTY 


CARS 


and Weymann—all important factors that have gone 
to make Stutz fame. 


But now— 

The low-weighted Stutz and the low-weighted 
Blackhawk have four speed transmissions, 
without which no car can, we believe, be truly 
modern. 

They have a remarkable and exclusive safety 
device, the “Noback,” which automatically prevents 
back rolling on hills. 


They have an unique gasoline pump 
j | | 








sand dollars less, the Blackhawk. 





which deliversauniform mixture to 








Two surprising examples of real 
modernism in car making—thor- 
oughly practical advancements 
designed to meet the changed 
motoring conditions of today! 





Of course both have low weight, 


the carburetor under all conditions 
—and a brake equipment giving 
de-celeration heretofore unknown. 
A climax! 

The Stutz now retails for $3395 
to $6895—Blackhawk $2345 to 











worm drive, safety glass all 
around, steel “side-bumper” run- 





IT IS EASIER TO TIP OVER A PILLAR THAN A 


$2955 —f. o. b. factory. Equip- 
ment, other than standard, extra. 











ning boards, bodies by Le Baron 


PYRAMID. STUTZ WEIGHT IS PYRAMIDED 





Here is a great achievement! 
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BLACK HAWK 


MOTOR CAR COMPANY OF 


AMERICA, 


INC., INDIANAPOLIS, 











How Farmer Jones made a fortune and 


retired the happy possessor of a cou 
estate presented him by grateful motorists 
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Knocks out that “knock” 


Whatever your car will do on good 
gasoline—it will do much better on 


ETHYL GASOLINE 


Ade G. C. 1929 

















She Never Said a Word 


Sue: I simply never say a word 
when I’m with anybody who’s driving 
a car because I think there’s nothing 
more annoying than having somebody 
telling you what to do all the time 
when you're driving. 

He: Yeah—you’re right. It’s the 
limit! 

Sue: I mean I think it just puts 
you all off. 

He: Yeah—you bet! 

Sue: GOSH, you came close to that 
truck, my dear! I was simply petrified! 
But I didn’t say anything because I 
thought you saw it! 

He: Yeah—I saw it all 
Thanks just the same. 

Sue: Do you see that car behind 
you? 

He: Yep—okay! 

Sue: I’m terribly sorry—I didn’t 
think you saw it because we were 
talking wildly! 

He: That’s all right. 

Sue: You'd better shift now or you 
won't make it and you'll have to 
change gears right in the middle of the 
hill. 

He: Yeah, I guess you're right, 
only I usually make this on high all 
right. 

Sue: That’s what I always used to 
think, too; but you wait. You'll see 
you'll have to shift.... Yeah! GOSH, 


isn’t that a shame? You'd almost 


right. 


have made it if that can hadn’t gotten 
in the way but I mean that’s why I 
suggested shifting before because some- 
thing always gets in the way! 

He: Yep—you were right. 


Sue: Well, I’m terribly sorry I said 
anything about it because I think it’s 
awfully annoying when you're driving 
to have someone telling you what to 
| do all the time! 

He: Oh, not at all—I appreciate 
it. 

Sue: Some one wants to pass. 

He: Oh, to Aell with ’em! 

Sue: Gosh, I’m afraid you're fright- 
| fully annoyed with me, aren't you 

really? Only I think we ought to 

speed up or slow down or something 
| because this man in back of you is 
| simply furious because you won’t let 


him pass! Lloyd Mayer. 





The average filing system at the end of 
the first month. 








Fishing Begins 
Next Month! 


Any of the busiest men in the 
M country will be away from 
their desks. The season for 
rainbow, brown and brook trout opens 
around April Ist. 

Don’t put it off—find out the exact 
opening date of your favorite stream, 
Ask at the nearest sporting goods 
store—there’s a knowing game fisher- 
man in every one of them. Brook 
trout, in addition to being one of na- 
ture’s choicest morsels when it comes 
from the frying pan, is beyond chal- 
lenge Springtime’s gamest fighter! 

You'll find them far upstream, in 
clean, unpolluted cold water. 

Take along hip boots—the game’s 
so thrilling weal hover be content to 
stand on shore. 

Take along any of the Montague Fly Rods— 
the een Red Wing—$25; Montagu 
Trail—$2o; Flipline—$15; Fishkill—$z2; Split. 
switch—$8. And any of the following Montague 
Reels: Brook Trout—$4.50; Fox Lake—$3; No. 
500—$2; Huron—$5; Columbia—$2.50. 

Other Equipment and Data 

The preference of most trout fishermen is for 
an enamel line, small to medium size. 

Hook: No’s. 10 to 14 “Model Perfect.” 

Lures: flies, minnows, worms, grasshoppers. 

Best time of day: dawn or sunset; or any 
time just after a shower. 

Dark flies for bright days and early in the 
season; light flies for dark days and later on. 


Next Month in Salt Waters 


April, May and June are favorite months for 
the flashing, thrilling, zesty, two or three hour 
battles by which the Tarpon tests the skill of its 
would-be captor, and the efficiency of his rod and 
reel. Habitat: bays and inlets of Florida and 
Gult of Mexico, off Panama, etc. 

Best time: flood tide on moonlight nights. 

Best rods are Montague Trail Tarpon ($18); Mas 
itou Tarpon ($35); and Red Wing Tarpon ($27.50) 
—medium or heavy. Best ree/s: Montague “Imperial” 
($65); Montague “Tampa” and “Coronado” ($5.75 
to $7.00). 

Also to be captured in salt water this month: sail 
fish, bonefish, striped bass, and flounders. 


MONTAGUE 


ROD AND REEL COMPANY 
MONTAGUE crv omassacuvsers 
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Lif’e 3 
Short Stories of Life CANADIAN NATIONAL TO EVERYWHERE IN CANADA 


FIRST PRIZE 


cae t1t _ THIRD PRIZE 
$1500 


——J UDGES—— 


RAY LONG MERLE CROWELL 
Editor, Editor, 
CosmoroLtitan MaGazIne AMERICAN MaGaZINE 


ROBERT BENCHLEY 
Associale Editor, Lire 


Tue Editors of Lire will award $5000 for 
the best short stories published in Lire 
during 1929. They may be light fiction, 
timely burlesques, detective or mystery 
stories, or humorous stories, but they must 
be short: six to seven hundred words. 
One story will appear each week and 
regular rates will be paid, on acceptance, 
in addition to the award, for each story 
published. Any number of stories may be 
entered by any one writer, and all will 
stand equal chance in the final awards. 





Manuscripts must be typewritten, on one 
side of the paper, the pages numbered, 
with the name and address of the author 
on every page, and should be accom- 
panied by return postage. 


Address manuscripts to 


SHORT STORY EDITOR 


LIFE, 598 Madison Ave., New York City 


Land of Gorgeous Scenery Where the 
Romance of Gold Rush Days Still Lives 


a delle te ce: en ee Come north this summer. Cruise a thousand miles through the 
erg Pm ye calm waters of the “‘Inside Passage’ to Alaska—land of sky- 
musical instrument combining S a> iercing mountains, giant glaciers, valleys ablaze with wild- 
phone and bagpipes has been invented. Coes of romance and gold. A delightful ten-day voy- 
That’s not a musical instrument—it’s age; stops ashore at Ketchikan, Wrangell, Juneau and Skag- 
a weapon. —Passing Show. way ,with theirquaint native homesand grotesque totem poles. 





From Skagway follow the “‘trail of "98°" through the once 
dreaded White Pass, across Dead Horse Gulch to Lake Bennet 
E Cc ~—e ee and Whitehorse; on to Dawson and Nome if time permits. 
, ee eee ee See the ‘“‘ghost towns"’ which stand as silent and deserted 
is only twenty and she’s got a bald reminders of the Klondike gold rush. 


head. . ; , 

ons. Make this glorious tour to Alaska over the Jasper Park-Pacific 
\ . ‘RCELINE—Gosh, has he got Route across Canada — stopover at Minaki in the Canadian 
Money? —Film Fun. Lake and woods Country and at Jasper National Park in the 
heart of the Canadian Rockies. 


The whole trip is one of comfort and relaxation— 
Doctor: “Your husband needs a deluxe train service across the continent—palatial 
Canadian National Steamers with large airy 
lounges and smoke rooms—dancing and music— 
excellent cuisine, deck sports, promenades. Put 
Alaska on your program this summer. 


rest, madam. I will give you a sleep- 
ing draught.” —Tit-Bits. 


For information on Alaska tours — con- Send for this 
sult the nearest Canadian National office. booklet on Alaska 


[ANADIAN NATIONAL 


CThe Largest Railway System in America 
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SHORT time ago a promising young busi- 
ness man, happily married and the father 
of two children, one seven and one nine, 

showed unmistakable signs of failing health. His 
doctor suspected the cause at once. A searching 
examination confirmed the doctor’s suspicions. 
Tuberculosis. He was ordered to give up his 
business immediately and go to a sanatorium for 
proper treatment and care. 


An uncle of the young man was greatly shocked 
when he heard the report. It didn’t seem possible 
that it could be true. He asked for the evidence. 
They handed him x-ray photographs which 
showed that his nephew's lungs were seriously 
affected. The uncle asked permission to show 

the photographs to his own doctor. 


When that doctor saw the photographs he said, 
“The right thing was done. Your nephew will 
probably get well. Now, what have you done for 
the man’s family, especially the children? Have 
they been examined? You have no time to lose. 
While tuberculosis may not have made any seri- 
ous inroads on their health as yet, it is hardly 
conceivable that his wife and children are 
entirely free from infection. An appearance 
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This year there will be a great forward step in the battle 
against tuberculosis. Efforts will be made to protect “the 
others”—the family and friends of the stricken person— 
even before the signs of tuberculosis show themselves, but “% 
while the disease may be latent. + 


Organizations for the prevention of tuberculosis—na- ° ¥ 
tional, state and local—will warn people of the infection 
which may follow living in the same household or asso- . 
ciating with one who is suffering from tuberculosis. -% 


~ 
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re bat. germs have had time to destro 
ik” sands of lives can be saved. 


lofi 
Leh inds 


of ruddy health does not exclude the possibility of 
tuberculosis.” 


Every child who at any age has had prolonged ex- 
posure to tuberculosis should have an immediate, 
thorough physical examination, especially including 
the tuberculin tests and x-ray photographs, to deter- 
mine whether or not active or latent disease is pres: 
ent. While tuberculosis usually attacks the lungs, it 
may attack any part of the body—eyes, ears, nose, 
throat, glands, joints, bones or vital organs. 


It is now believed that many cases of tuberculosis in 
adults are the direct result of infection in childhood. 
The germs may have been taken into the body when 
the person was very young and have remained dor- 
mant for many years. 


Boys and girls who are apparently healthy may 
have latent tuberculosis; without a sign of in- 
fection—no cough, no loss of weight, good 
color. But years later, when some extra strain 
is put upon the body, the symptoms appear— 
loss of weight, persistent cough, “indigestion” 
and fatigue. 

When every child is properly fortified against 


the ravages of tuberculosis, the final victory 
over this deadly enemy will be in sight. 





NY 


Their action-inspiring slogan, “Early discovery—Early 
recovery,” will be displayed on billboards, car cards 
and banners all over the country. 


By checking tuberculosis in its earliest stages, before the 
bone or tissue, tens of thou- 
nd for the Metropolitan’s 
> booklet, 49-F— “Tuberculosis”. It will be mailed free on 


r t. 
_ HALEY FISKE, President, 
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METROPOLITAN LIFE INSURANCE COMPANY~NEW YORK 


Biggest in the World, More Assets, More Policyholders, More Insurance in force, More new Insurance each year 
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“Yes, I’m the type of man who likes to keep to himself.” 





Slim Chance 


Has Paul Whiteman endorsed Lucky 
Strikes yet? 


Sue: “Why so thoughtful Dear?” 

He: “I have one dollar over this 
week and can’t remember which in- 
stallment I forgot to pay.” 





There is a sad story about an ex. 
telephone girl who turned gold digger 
and starved to death. She gave all the 
men her wrong telephone number. 


We hope this talking picture idea 
doesn’t extend to roadside billboards. 


The old-fashioned man sees 


every time he looks at a flapper’s |i; 


IsABELLE: “Isn't it nice that George 
has lots of money?” 
Peccy: “Yes, I like that in a man.” 


Bad Practice 


“So the lady got life for shooting her 
husband? Isn’t that rather severe, and 
unusual?” 








“Yes, but they had to make an ex- 
ample of her—it was her fourth con- 
Sport: Good Lord! Isn’t winter ever going to end? viction.” 





Evolution of Women’s 
Styles 








Sleeveless 

Neckless 
ackless 

Shameless 


The Usual Way 


Under a spreading chestnut tree, 
The chestnut vender stands 
And burns the chestnuts till they're 
tough 
And hard as iron bands. 





Hottywoop Pastor: “The congre- 
gation will now rise and sing ‘Lead, 
Kindly Light,’ which is the theme song 
for this morning's service.” The bartender who had completely forgotten about prohibition. 





A Song for Music 


Ah, Mem’ry! How thou waft’st us 
The happy times of yore! 

And glitt’ring joy still laughs ’t us 
Or ere it e’er is o'er; 


And we reliv’st the Heav’n 

Of frol’cking days long hence; 
To me to kiss thee is giv’n 

As Mem’ry’s nec’ss’ry pen’nce. 





j 


Heav’n bless the bless’d’st winter 
Thou’st bring’st of memories; 

And Heav’n bless the printer 
Who makes ’’s, 





Morris Bishop. 


(Bal 


A Talking Drama 


“So Pete is married?” 
“Yeah. He faw down an’ go groom.” 


H,zet—My dear, can you be com 
fortable in that modernistic chair? 

Myrtte—Oh yes, but I always put a 
boy-friend in it before I sit down. 








Theme Songs 


It seems to me it would be more ap- 
propriate if some of these movies had 
lullabies for theme songs. 


Site: Goodness, I shudder at the 
thought of my thirty-fifth birthday. 

Sue: Why, what happened on your 
thirty-fifth birthday? 











“Ma wants to know 


The new Frigidaire with sex appeal, which can she borrow a cup 
is guaranteed to compete with any ice-man,. of sugar?’ 
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Nothing but delay, delay! 


Ye gods! 
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“* Papa, I got the wormy apple at the other store. 
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Life 


Short Stories of Life 


“You're working 
late aren’t you?” 
said the girl. 





Preparation 
By Philip L. Ketchum 


ONALD DAWSON closed _ his 
ledger with a bang and switched 


out the light above his desk. 
Then he struggled into his coat and 
hurried out into the hall. There, he 
almost bumped into a girl, and because 
he almost bumped into her, he was 
forced to look at her and murmur an 


apology. 


“That's alright.” said the girl. 

“You're worki te, aren’t you?” 

“I—er—I_ h3@Mt noticed,” Ronald 
> 


said, 
“What?” gasped the girl. Her eyes 
were very blue and young looking. 





bobbed. So 


Her hair was 
were her dresses. 

“You see—er—I’'m—er— 
trying to get ahead. That is— 
I never notice the clock. I 
have my work.” This last 
statement was true, even if the 
job did only pay a hundred a 
month. 

“Oh,” cried the girl raptur- 
ously, “I think that’s just 
grand—er—I mean, I imagine 
your employer appreciates hav- 
ing you work for him.” 

Ronald nodded gravely. “I 
hope so.” As a matter of fact, 
he hoped that his boss knew 
that he was on the pay-roll. 

“Are you going down?” 
Ronald asked. 

The girl smiled and placed 
her finger on the button 
marked “Down”. Togeth 
they stepped into the elevator 
and were whisked down- 
wards. 

“I thought,” Ronald mur- 
mured as they stood in the 
building entrance, “that we 
might go out some evening if 
it would be alright?” 

“That would be splendid,” 
answered the girl. “How 
about this evening?” 

“I'd like to—in fact, I will. 
I can cut class once.” 

“Oh, you go to 
school ?” 

Ronald nodded. 

“And I'll bet you take correspondence 
lessons.” 

“I do,” said Ronald. “Some day 
there'll be a vacancy and I want to 
be ready to fill it.” 

“So I've read,” the girl 
laughed, “and I'll bet you'll 
be ready.” 

“T will,” Ronald re- 
plied confidently. 

As it hap- 
pened, Ronald 
cut his class 
that evening 
and met the 
irl by appoint- The Boss 
pany = i r agane ae 

€ was @ 
theatre. Then, busy man. 
for the next 


night 


tew months, he occasionally cut other 
classes, he learned to dance; and he 
almost learned to drink. The girl, 
she said her name was Betty Brown, 
was responsible for much of this; but 
she would not let him neglect his 
studies altogether. 

Besides, Ronald couldn’t afford to. 
He was working with another purpose. 
There was a half promise in Betty’s 
smile when he met her. There was 
also a twinkle in her eye, and at times, 
a pout on her lips that he couldn't 
understand. 

“T'll be ready when the 
comes,” Ronald would cry, “and then 

and then—” 

“And then—” Betty would ask. 

But Ronald would only laugh hap 
pily. 

And as it happened, the big chance 
came. Ronald was unaware of it un 
til he was called into the office of the 
boss, 

“Could you,” snapped the boss, “han 
dle the job of ninth assistant account 
ant?” 

Ronald’s heart missed a beat then 
gyertook several. “I—I’ve been study- 
ing—I could.” 

“The salary will be four hundred a 
month. You start today,” his employer 
continued. “That's all.” 

But Ronald Dawson hesitated. “I— 
I want to thank you,” he said. “I 
know I'll make good. I'll do the best 
I can.” 

The boss nodded. He was a busy man. 

“I—I've been preparing for this,” 
Ronald concluded. 

“Yes, I know,” 
said his boss, dryly. 

“I have a daughter 
named Betty.” 


chance 
































There are persons in 
America’ who distend 
their mouths with a queer 
gummy substance called 
“chicle”’, which they eat 
all day but never appear 
to swallow for sustenance. 
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There is a native of To- 
peka, Kansas, who, 
though fifty years of age, 
has never read a line of 


Eddie Guest. 




















Comparable to the 
“fakins” of India, 
are the members 
of a queer group 
calling themselves 
“Pedestrians”: 
who permit heav- 
ily laden automo- 
biles to pass across 
their prostrate 
forms, apparently 
without lethal ef- 
fect. 








Also, in this same inexplicable land, 
we find a queer sect of “Intelligentsia”, 
who worship a man-god called “Menc- 
ken”; and whose strange green bible 
is freshly re-printed every month. 

















And last, yet least credible of all, there 
dwells in a place called “Mattewan’, 
an individual who firmly believes his 
native land will have a ie 
“Prohibition” by 195 
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Believe it or not, Mr. Ripley! 


| 





Little Rambles With 
Serious Thinkers 
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[ shall not inflict another volume of 

try upon the egg-headed American 
public until 1932, and maybe not un- 
til 1935- Carl Sandburg. 


<< 


peg 


That Edison or Lincoln could still 
have been Edison or Lincoln after four 
years at Harvard is impossible. 
Arthur Brisbane. 





Women know nothing about acting. 
St. John Ervine. 


To-day we measure the civilization 
of a nation by the question: How does 
it treat its babies? Bruce Barton. 


God calls a spade a spade. 
Uldine Utley. 


Industry is but another name for 


work. ]. C. Penney. 


By taking up smoking the modern 
woman has made herself far more prim 
and modest than her grandmother. 

Heywood Broun. 


If a married woman has men friends 
it does not necessarily follow that she 
must be untrue to her husband. 


Charles G. Norris. 


There are no new ways of getting 
drunk. 


Rev. Harry Emerson Fosdick. 


No other woman in the world has 
such a chance to win a man’s affec- 
tions as his wife. Dorothy Dix. 
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The girl who was told she bore a striking resemblance to her grandmother. 


Nep—That swell-looking girl is dead He: Do you know Miss Bibber? 

He: Certainly, for years—we used 
to be the same age when we were 
children. 


from the neck up. 
Tep—Well, she can bury her head 
in my arms any time! 





SHorTENED—Hell hath no fury like 
a woman. 
Wry / Ges 
Suggestion for a theatrical produc- The “Don Juan” song: 
“That old gal. 0’ mine.” tion—Hamlet in modern furniture. “*I Don Juan to play in your yard!’” 








“There’s Nothing Like See- 
ing the Cheerful Side” 


“Well, old man, that’s quite a leak 
you've got here in the kitchen pipe, 
isn't it? Is there anything I can do 
to help? No? Oh, your wife’s 
already called the plumber. I hope he 
didn’t forget to hang up. Ha.Ha. | 
guess the only thing to do is just wait 
and be cheerful until he gets here. 
Why don’t you just hold your finger 
in the leak instead of trying to stop it 
with that rag? Like the fellow in 
Holland. I suppose they call that the 
Dutch treatment. Ha. Ha. Ha. 


“My goodness, your getting quite a 
bit of water on that floor, aren’t you? 
How about putting the goldfish in it? 
They might drink some of it up. 


“It we only had a canoe now we 
could have a dandy time. Canoeing 
race in the Pratt kitchen. Maybe we'll 
be able to float the canoe upstairs. 
We've got locks on the doors. Ha. 
Ha. Pretty good, eh? Well, we'll just 
be cheerful and make the most of it. 
That’s what I always say: You might 
as well see the bright side of things, 
Say if it were a little colder in here 
wouldn't we have the dandiest skating? 
Wouldn’t that be a scream, eh? 


“Gosh, but you look funny! No 
kidding, if this flood gets any worse 
well have to build an ark. Say! 
(glub) don’t hold my head under 
water like that! You might drown m— 


uuuuuug.” Parke Cummings. 





The man 
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who never did anything right 
decides to end it alll 


The Malefactor 


In youth my course was plain and 
straight, 
I trod the path of rectitude; 
But now I mourn an evil state 
Of profligate senectitude. 


For while I nurse no base design 
7 4 > | S 
Whereof my heart is sensible, 
Each well-intended move of mine 
Is somehow reprehensible. 


The juice of grape upon my shelf 
In error undeniable 
Has alcoholified itself 
For which, I fear, I’m liable. 
I cannot park my motorcar : 
And toot its horn euphonious 
Without committing acts that are 
Deplorably felonious. 


I cannot trip across the road 
Without an illegality 

That violates the changeful code 
Of my municipality. 


And, buy a book or see a show 
(Unless of safe antiquity), 

And I'll be doing something low 
Encouraging iniquity. 


I have no wish for wicked ways 
Selfconscious or subliminal; 

Oh, give me back my sinless days! 
I hate to be so criminal! 


Arthur Guiterman. 


“James, straighten that picture.” 








WASHINGTON—A lighting | sys- 
tem is being installed to remove the 
frightened expression from the face of 
Lincoln’s statue in his Memorial. Well, 
could you expect him to look at the 
current crop of Congressmen and stay 
calm? 


JL 


MOORHEAD, Minn.—H. C. Boyle, 
82 years of age, and former Mayor of 
Clyndon, was fined $1.00 by the cir- 
cuit court for writing poetry and 
otherwise alienating the affections of 
Mrs. L. J. Bowman, 53. 


JL 


KALAMAZOO, Mich—When 
George Whiting appeared in court for 
the ninety-fifth time for drunkenness 
it was disclosed that, while he was 
arrested only forty-three times before 
prohibition, he has been arrested fifty- 
two times since the dry law became 
eflective. 

JL 


HAVERSTRAW, New York—Two 
large grizzly bears will insure that the 
garage of Louis Hoyt, already robbed 
twice, will not be disturbed again. The 
bears are kept in cages and will be re- 
leased nightly to roam about the ga- 
rage. 


JL 


EAST ORANGE, N. J.—Edward 
Schill advocates instruction in music 
for the young, as a crime deterrent. 
He says, “If you teach a boy to blow 
a saxophone, he will never blow a safe.” 
Thanks, Mr. Schill, but we believe we'd 
rather have him blow a safe! 


JL 


CADIZ, Ohio—The bazaar held by 
the women of the Methodist church 
last Thursday evening was a tremen- 
dous financial success as well as a 


social feature. 


The receipts amounted 
to $3.00. 


WOOSTER, Ohio—In spite of re- 
peated warnings from doctors, John 
Gerhart regularly ate five pies per day. 
He ate them for 35 years, and has just 
died at the tender age of 87. 


LL 


CHICAGO, Ill.—Pleading incom- 
patibility as bridge partners, Mrs. Ruth 
K. Wood of Oak Park, was granted a 
divorce from Gerald C. Wood. Su- 
perior Judge Gemmill indicated he 
will give her a decree for cruelty. 


JL 


CARLISLE, Mass.—Mrs. Jennie 
Fisk of this town objected to her hus- 
band’s running for Town Treasurer. 
So she ran for the office herself. She 
was elected. 


+L 


OKLAHOMA CITY, Okla.—A dis- 
appointed burglar, failing to find 
money after breaking into the safe of 
the Oklahoma Mattress Company here, 
left the following note: 

“When I return to your fair city 
please leave some cash. I am hun- 
gry, you tightwad.” 


JL 


WORCESTER, Mass.—Boys attend- 
ing the Middlesex Avenue School, who 
were found to have a quantity of dyna- 
mite in their possession, told detec- 
tives today that they had planned to 
put it on the tracks of the Boston and 
Albany Railroad near the Hamilton 
street Bridge. 

The boys said they wanted “to hear 
the dynamite boom as the train passed 
over it.” The comic strip influence. 


+L 


NEW YORK—Victor J. Bello, car- 
toonist, painter, gentleman thief, ac- 
cepted a sentence of from twelve to 
twenty years in prison enthusiastically. 
“It will give me time to cultivate my 
art so when I get out I can make an 
honest living,” he said. 





ST. LOUIS—When physicians were 
X-raying the skull of William Stewart, 
41, Negro, to see what injuries he had 
sustained in a fall on an icy sidewalk, 
they found a bullet lodged in his head. 
“It must have been there a long time,” 
Stewart exclaimed, laughingly. “My 
wife shot me in the head after a little 
argument twenty-two years ago.” 


JL 


KNOXVILLE, Tenn.—Mrs. Marion 
Boldt, Travelers’ Aid agent, saw an 
8-year-old boy smoking a cigaret. She 
rushed to his father to spill the awful 
news. “Sure,” said the proud parent, 
“I taught him to smoke when he was 


only 2.” 
JL 


SAN FRANCISCO—Bernard Ber 
nard, 38 years old, who is just five 
feet one inch tall, was arrested today 
on a charge of using the mails to de 
fraud in the sale of a device which 
he represented would increase the 
height of his clients. 


JL 


ALBION, Mich—At an _ exciting 
point in a basketball game between 
Hillsdale and Albion, the timekeeper 
swallowed the whistle. And the game 
had to be called off. 


JL 


JACKSON, Miss.—George H. Tag- 
gart, a traveling salesman from Balti 
more, has won renown as a sound 
sleeper. In a train wreck near here 
searchers in the ruins of the wreck in 
which sleeping cars were smashed and 
piled up found Taggart sound asleep 
and snoring. He had not heard of 
any wreck, he said. 


+L 
VINELAND, N. J.—Ervine Green- 


blatt, 11 years old, was promised 
$25.00 by an uncle if he made good 
progress in his studies. He did so 
and when the uncle forgot to give 
him his reward young Greenblatt 
started suit for the money. The 
plaintiff lost the case and got a spank- 
ing. 











GaraGE MAN: Hey! dre you the party that phoned fer th’ wreckin’ car 





Domestic Drama 
March 3 The White House 


Grace: I declare to goodness! [ 
just don’t know where to begin. We 
accumulated so much stuff since we've 
lived here. 

Cat: (Looking up from his news- 
paper) Well, just save everything. 
It'll all come in good play some time. 

Grace: Yes, I know, but we have to 
throw some things away; things we'll 
have no earthly use for in a smaller 
house. Suppose you start: packing the 
dishes, and mind you wrap them well. 
| don’t want a single piece of this set 
broken. (She throws down some ex- 
celsior and old newspapers at Cal's 
feet) Now about the books. Do you 
want to move all of these? (She 
points to stacks of volumes). 

Cat: We'd better take them. Maybe 
I'll have time to read some day. 

Grace: (Dusting and packing 
books in a large wooden box). You'll 
have no earthly use for these govern- 
ment reports covering your adminis- 
tration, will you? 

Cat: 


where. 


Find room for them 
Possibly I'll need them. 

Grace: What about these old cal- 
endars? 

Cat: Take them. 

Grace: And this “Complete Educa- 
tion in One Volume” we bought for 
John. You know, he never did use it. 

Cat: Keep it anyway. 

Grace: Well, what shall I do with 
those rickety dining room chairs? The 
cost of upholstering is so high, I don’t 
believe it would pay us to have them 
repaired. 


some- 








“Mind your manners, Alfred—don’t stare in his face.” 


Ca: Don’t throw them away; they'll 
make good kindling some cold morn- 
ing. 

Grace: As to your clothes. Do you 
want to keep that old cowboy outfit 
you wore so much that summer. I’ve 
a notion to give it to some old-clothes 
man or someone. You'll never wear it 
again. 

Cat: Well, now, I’m not so sure. 
Better stick the whole thing in the van 
some place. Maybe I'll put it on 
around home occasionally. 

Grace: Heaven preserve us! 

Cau: If I'd known moving was go- 
ing to be this much of a job, I'd been 
President again! 


A word of advice—Don’t give it 





Latest Mopet—The observation car. 


The Letters of a Modern 
Father 


My Dear Son: 

Your request for my advice on your 
going into what you refer to as the 
securities racket got buried under a 
stack of bad accounts on my desk. 
However, I am now advising you by 
air mail to open an office right away. 
You will recall that last year, when 
you were so run down after your va- 
cation, the doctor ordered complete 
rest and quiet. He told me privately 
that unless you stopped taking vaca- 
tions you would not live very long. 
He said relaxation was killing you. 
If you rent an office now and put a 
sign on the door saying, “Investment 
Securities”, and spend eight hours a 
day there you will get the rest and 
quiet you need. 

I note you speak of the danger of 
losing money in dealing in securities. 
The danger is slight for I do not in- 
tend to give you any. 

You also say you do not like to use 
your wife’s money. That is extremely 
honorable in you. In fact, it is the 
only attitude a man can take whose 
wife is too smart to let him have any. 

As for your scruples against letting 
her support you any longer, that is 
unfortunate at this time when there is 
nobody else to do it. 


Your Affectionate Father, 


McCready Huston. 
No enclosure. 





PARIS—At a luncheon of the Rep- 
arations Conference, the French served 
seven vintages. Also cognac over 100 
years old. No wonder they are not 
getting anywhere! 


JL 


ROME—The captions and subtitles 
on the motion picture news reels which 
were taken at the signing of the Italo- 
Vatican treaty and at the anniversary 
ceremony at St. Peters were written by 
Premier Mussolini himself. 


JL 


HAVANA—A new twist in Cuba’s 
efforts to get its young men married 
has come to light with the announce- 
ment that spinsters must file their 
photographs with a Governmental 
matrimonial bureau. 


TOK YO—Prince Takamatsu, broth- 
er of the emperor, is to marry Princess 
Kikuko Tokugawa, granddaughter of 
the last shogun. 

Just an old fashioned shogun wed- 
ding. 


JL 


PARIS—The perfect duel was fought 
here recently. Henri Sombreuil and 
Georges Chaperot, principals, both fired 
in the air, kissed, made up and retired 
to a cafe to drink hot rums. 


JL 


BANGOR, Eng.—Objecting to their 
husbands’ participation in modern 
dances, married women of Bangor, 
have organized a committee to censor 
all dances. 


YAKIMA, Japan—Isabel Abella re. 
cently completed seven weeks of this 
wordly life and celebrated the event 
by having her hair bobbed. The child 
had hair equal to that of the average 
six-year-old baby. 


JL 


COVENTRY, England—There js 
a rush of applicants for the role of 
Lady Godiva in the triennial proces. 
sion which next June will commem- 


orate the legendary ride. Bobbed hair 
will be barred. 


JL 


DOORN, Holland—A narrow foot. 
path surrounding the estate of the for- 
mer Kaiser has been converted into 
a lovers’ lane. Dozens of couples fre 
quent it every Sunday evening. 


HERAWCUS 


' Mm! N 
' A 


\ 


ay 
. | ; 
FR 


A) 
it & 

TAN \\\| 

Ay 


, 
oo, i. 


Pursuinc cop: My word! Is there no honesty? He signalled he was going to turn here! 
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Dare to Be a Daniell! 
By E. S. Martin 


Dr. Little who became President of 
the University of Michigan about four 
years ago, has resigned. It may be 
said, probably with truth, that he re- 
signed in disgust. At any rate he 
ceased to like the job and quit. 


Time was when to be President of 
a University seemed a desirable em- 
ployment. The situations were highly 
respectable, their emoluments were hot 
very disproportionate to the simpler 
needs of two generations ago, and in 
those times there were not so many 
colleges. But now one would like to 
know about how many colleges are ad- 
vertising for presidents in the want col- 
umns, and about how many contem- 
porary college presidents like their 
job. 

Some of them do undoubtedly. Dr. 
Alderman has been President of the 
University of Virginia for twenty-five 
years. Dr. Lowell has been President 
of Harvard for twenty years. But one 
would like to know what is the aver- 
age term of office of college presidents 
in the United States. To be President 
of a State University, the income of 
which depends upon the will of local 
statesmen seems apt to be an uneasy 
employment. The local statesmen are 
politicians and are apt to have political 
needs and aspirations. They are liable 




















Miami SuNBURN. 
My love is like a red, red rose. 


also to have notions as to what should 
be taught and, of course, they take 
heed of what they think the taxpayers 
think they think. To direct the edu- 
cational processes of a university to 
meet the wishes of politicians and tax- 
payers can hardly be a happy-warrior 
job, and even trustees may be difficult. 
But, after all, the easiest jobs with 
the largest emoluments are not those 
that most appeal to the loftiest spirits. 
The very perils of being a college presi- 
dent may help to make the calling at- 
tractive. To a calling that invites to 
battle there will always be response. 


“JTt’s an auto horn I bought at the automobile show, and I’m going to 
practice with it, until you buy me a car to put it on!” 


Life's Little Ironies 
“Hello. Yeh. Speaking. What? 
You have a what? Oh, you have a 
letter. A letter to me from who— 
whom—who? A letter of introduction 
from Joe Wankus. That’s just dandy 
but I don’t happen to know anybody 
by that name. Oh, I met him in 
Fracas, Idaho four years ago last sum- 
mer, did I? Well, well, well. Isn't— 
isn’t the world a small place after all. 
Uh—um—how long are you going to 
be in town? You're going to be here 
permanently. Marvelous. And Joc 
Wankus said I’d take care of you— 
see that you met a lot of nice people, 
did he? Well, well, that’s—simply 
colossal. Now lemme see what we'd 
better do. Just lemme see. Uh—um— 
I'd ask you to have lunch with me to- 
day but—but I’m awfully busy. You see 
as a matter of fact I’m just getting 
ready to—to go to—Siam. Yeh, I goto 
Korea frequently—I mean, Siam. Yeh, 
our firm does a big business in the 
South Sea islands. I'll tell you what 
you do, Mr.—uh—Mr.—you give me 
a buzz just as soon as I get back to 
town and I'll take you over to the 
club for lunch. I won’t be gone long. 
I ought to be back about—about next 
—April if I make good connections. 
Well, I’m sure glad you called me up. 
Yes indeed. Any friend of Jim—uh— 
Jim Pinkus is a friend of mine. If 
you don’t get in touch with me, I'll 
be sure to give you a buzz as soon as 
I get back from—Persia. Well, good- 
by. Good-by, Mr.—uh—Mr.—er—um.” 

Robert Lord. 











by Feprvuary 14—Samuel in a 


great wax this morning up- 
z on discovering the photo- 

graph of one of his old 
sweethearts under a sofa where we 
were obliged to consign it after chang- 
ing the furniture in two rooms until 
such time as we should be able to 
arrange the pictures on the walls, and 
albeit the likenesses of my own ances- 
tors and acquaintances were lying be- 
side it, the great zany maintained, for- 
asmuch as the lady is dead, that we 
had planned to put some slight upon 
her, so that I was at great pains to 
refrain from whacking him, and had 
the hour been later in the day, I should 
have been certain that he was in his 
cups. To luncheon at Lydia Loomis’s, 
and there was much talk of aging and 
the first signs thereof, Milly Potter 
stating that her first warning of length- 


Baird 


Leonare 








Life 


ening shadows having come one night 
in Paris when she realized that she 
could never again sit up till dawn and 
enjoy so doing, and I do feel that my 
own signal came last week when | 
went out to dinner without really car- 
ing that my hair did not have a fresh 
Marcel. Best of all, however, is Dick 
Eyre’s confession that he became aware 
of approaching senility when his op- 
ponents at bridge began to let him 
look back a trick without protesting. 
Home betimes, noting sadly how shab- 
by our house is grown, and I would 
I were like Thomas DeQuincey who, 
when he was through with one dwell- 
ing, merely turned the key upon it and 
its contents and moved elsewhere, but 
Lord! we must needs have drapers and 
upholsterers with every migration, 
something that the heathen in his blind- 
ness, albeit he bows down to wood and 
stone, has no concern about. Dinner 
of spare ribs and kale, homely but de- 
licious, and reading all evening in 


“The Dunce calls on his former teacher.” 
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“Footprints”, which won the Scotland 
Yard prize, even though I did correctly 
guess the murderer at the outset. 
Fepruary 15—Looking through the 
journals, more confident than ever, 
from the international news, that diplo 
mats do put the wrong things into 
treaties, for most of their provisions 
do never touch the layman on his 
travels, whereas there have been many 
occasions in Italy and France on which 
I should have been willing to change 
my politics straightway for a box of 
matches that would strike. To lunch 
eon with some of my college class 
mates, and one of them said, “How 
now, Mrs. Pep! Do you still wear an 
orchid in the lapel of your raincoat?” 
Nor could I remember ever having 
done such a ridiculous thing, but it 
gave my husband no astonishment so 
ever. Biff Haskins to dinner, and he 
told us of the horse-trainer who had 
erroneously taken for his headache 


(Continued on Page 32) 




















He offers to help a lady 
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. a lady cross the street. 
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Alas, Poor Yorick! 


S THIS seems to be the Open 
A sso for diagnosing “The 

Trouble With The Drayma”, 
and as none of the Doctors, including 
Grover Whalen, D. F., Sinjun Ervine, 
D. D. F., and George Jean Nathan, 
S. R. O., have been able to get at the 
seat of the ailment, it is plainly up 
to me to step forward and hit the nail 
on the thumb... and what’s more 
I'll do it with pictures! . . . read this 
aloud to the family and you have all 
the effects of a Talking Movie... 
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only worse! . . . now that the entire 
group is clustered about you with ex- 
pectant faces, hold this copy of Life 
(on sale at all newsstands—ten cents 
the copy, adv.) up and let them see 
the dandy picture by Russell Ziegfeld 
Patterson just below this article . 
that, my little kiddy widdies, is why 
the sick men of Broadway are sick! 
. our very best people, and quite a 
number from Park Avenue are crowd- 
ing into Madison Square Garden near- 
ly every evening to witness Hockey 
games, Prize Fights, Bike Races, etc. 
which takes about eighteen thousand 
people away from the theatres nightly. 
. Quod erat demonstrandum! 


The Effete East 

The effete East has gone primitive 
. the past hardboiled decade has 
produced a bloodthirsty race 


. they want their drama 


real ...make believe 
no longer satisfies 
them... history 
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the arena is once 


repeats itself... 
more crowded with noble Romans cry 
ing for-more christians to be thrown 


to the lions . . . thumbs down to stall 
ing fighters and fightless hockey games! 
. action and gore is what they want 
. the gore, the merrier! . . . no 
more does the debutant shudder at a 
bloody nose . . . she’s bored to death 


if there isn’t a knockout . . . she’s 
brought up on hard parents, har! 
liquor and hard facts . . . she doesn’ 
believe in Santa Claus, Peter Pan 
Bruce Barton, or Eddie Guest . . . nor 


does she believe in Schnitzler, Shaw o 


Mencken . . . she doesn’t even know 
they are sick! ... but, a thousand 
pardons! ...I started in on the 


drayma and here I am telling what's 
wrong with the world! 


That Outdoor Complexion 


Just to quiet your fears that I'm 


about to break into a Brisbane editorial, 
have you heard of Southern Tan?... 


| 






The reason 
for the decline 

of the Drama 
Madison Square Garden. 
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it’s a new lotion that, when applied 
gives you a nice bronze tan that won’t 
‘come off and will make all your friends 
‘think you have just returned from 
Miami . . . or, if you do go to Miami 
you can sit under a nice shady um- 
'brella all day long and people will 
think you are a regular outdoor girl, 
lor boy, as the case may be. 


Facts of Life (night) 

Show girls and Hostesses at most of 
the big night clubs are not allowed to 
smoke when sitting at tables with cus- 
nent as it “doesn’t look nice” 


|... if they don’t order 
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frinks, however, they are fired! 


Pell me PrettyGypsy 


The latest fad among the girlies, ac- 
prding to my sister, is the Gypsy Tea 
koom, there being several scattered 
round town... the waitresses are 
fortune Tellers and when you have 
nished your tea they predict the fu- 
ire for you from the leaves. 


High Life 


The Manhattan Country Club is a 
ungalow atop a midtown skyscraper 
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... here, high upon a 
city hill top, if you 
know the elevator boy, 
you may sit and sip 
soothing drinks in a 
country-clubish living 
room, before a_ grate 
fire or if you prefer, 
dance in the adjoining 
dining room to the 
strains of a radio orches- 
tra. In cold weather, the 
roof around the pent 
house is frozen over and you 
may skate in the clouds... 
the favorite song of the cus- 
tomers is “I’m sipping on top of the 
world!” . . . we predict a great sum- 
mer’s business for this “upper joint” if 
it isn’t closed in the meantime. 


Old Fashioned 


The Old Fashioned Garden is in the 
Times Square district ... the pro- 
prietor of this speakeasy, following the 
example of our modern Doctors, has 
gone Specialist . . . he serves nothing 
but Old Fashioned Cocktails ...a 
long row of “set ups” lines the bar 

.if you wish you may have 































“The sky s the limit!” 
The Manhattan Country Club. 


straight rye but who wants the raw 
product when it can be made into a 
smooth Old Fashioned? . . . the place 
is always crowded. 


Manna About Town 

The new fifty-five story Mid-York 
Club which is going up at goth Street 
& Madison Avenue will be the great- 
est Athletic club in the world... 
Olive Sibley at Barney's (suggestion to 
Otto Kahn—go and hear this girl sing) 

.. well known “Front Page” actor 
in front of Reuben’s at 5 A. M. giving 
a horse a lump of sugar—the horse 
looks very ungrateful—actor mutters 
“All right go take a run around the 
block for yourself!” ... Shaw and 
Lee in “Pleasure Bound” . . . Barbara 
Stanwyck at Club Richman... 
Bobbe Arnst (Hello, Bobbe) in Movie- 
tone with Eddie Cantor... . Rudy 
Vallee singing “Vagabond Lover.” 
. . . Walter O’Keefe singing “Though 
You Get the Best of Whiskey.” . . 
“You're Perfect” from “Pleasure 


Bound.” 


Hecenrbere > 
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“Dynamo” 


HOSE few of us who looked 

with something less than ecs- 

tasy on “Strange Interlude” 
when it appeared on that long after- 
noon over a year ago, may find a lit- 
tle justification for our scepticism in 
Mr. O’Neill’s latest drama “Dynamo.” 
Nobody who could write “Dynamo” 
is above being kidded. And “Dyna- 
mo” gives the tip-off on “Strange In- 
terlude” and “The Great God Brown”. 
They were just as bad as we thought 
they were. Now we know. 

It takes a great deal of concentra- 
tion on “The Emperor Jones” and 
“The Hairy Ape” to keep alive the 
thought that Mr. O’Neill is America’s 
greatest dramatist. Of course, if he 
isn’t, the question arises “Who is, 
then?” and we scurry right back to 
Mr. O'Neill, with apologies. But it 
does seem too bad that America’s 
greatest dramatist should be a man en- 
tirely devoid of humor. 

In wishing that Mr. O'Neill had a 
sense of humor we do not mean that 
we want him to write humorously or 
gag up his plays. Nine tenths of the 
value of a sense of humor in writing 
is not in the things it makes one write 
but in the things it keeps one from 
writing. It is especially valuable in 
this respect in serious writing, and no 
one without a sense of humor should 
ever write seriously. For without 
knowing what is funny, one is con- 
stantly in danger of being funny with- 
out knowing it. 

It has long been a characteristic of 


"Sure Its 
acidophilous.” 


"Do you 
know what 
donkey 
milk is?” 


the O'Neill drama to burlesque itself 
as it draws toward its close. The first 
acts, as in “The Great God Brown” 
and “Desire Under the Elms”, fill 
you with the thrilling hope that here 
is something great. And then things 
begin piling up, and Pelion is not only 
put on Ossa but Mt. Monadnock and 
a couple of funny-looking hills are 
added, until the whole thing turns into 
a comedy. Of course, nobody could 
tell what the last part of “The Great 
God Brown” was about, not even Mr. 
O'Neill, but “Desire Under the Elms” 
began to get comical when the old 
gentleman flounced out of the house 
to go down and sleep with the cows. 


"So you had an 4 
abcessed tooth ¢ 2 
in Cérolina. > 


— = 
Aiken?" 


"No, I had 
it fixed 
down there.” 
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A sense of humor on Mr. O’Neill’s 
part would have kept him from writ- 
ing that. (It would also have kept 
him from writing the last half-dozen 
“purty, ain’t its’). 

“Strange Interlude”, with its splen- 
did fifth and sixth acts, goes burlesque 
on itself in that incomparable comedy 
scene at the boatraces when people 
begin dropping dead, but the first 
act is no slouch as parody. And the 
famous “aside” method, which is quite 
all right if you think you need it to 
get your point across, in the hands of 
a man with no humor is always on 
the verge of being ridiculous and often 
much nearer than that. With a sense 
of humor Mr. O'Neill could have made 
“Strange Interlude” a two-and-a-half 
hour play and a great one. 


T IS doubtful if even a sense of 
humor could have made “Dyna- 
mo” a great play but it could have 


by Fhobert C.B 


made it less dull and less obvious. 
Roaming through its maze of random 
soliloquies, asides, apostrophes and 
dialogue are some fine things. And 
the royal blood of the “Count of Monte 
Cristo”, which is always with Mr. 
O’Neill and which, unlike the daisies, 
always tells, gives him the power to 
throw a dramatic spot-light on all his 
works so that the lurid glow of the 
theatre lies over even his dullest pas- 
sages. It is a question if this inheri- 
tance from his trouper father is not 
his most valuable quality as a drama. 
tist. Certainly without it, many of his 
works would be practically nothing to 
watch. 

“Dynamo”, then, has this quality of 
latent excitement, even if it never 
comes to much, and Mr. Simonson’s 
Erecto-houses and last-act powerplant 
help to keep it alive. There is also 
a character (played by Catherine Cal 
houn Doucet) which always threatens 
to come to life—the vapid mother who 
is struggling with a big idea in a 
small way, but nothing much is done 
with her except to leave her petting 
a dynamo in the inevitable burlesque 
fashion of most of O’Neill’s grand 
characters. 

The rest of the cast performs with 
the efficiency of all Theatre Guild 
casts Glenn Anders, George Gaul, 
Helen Westley, Dudley Digges and, 
as an excellent bit of casting, Claudette 
Colbert. But there are such handicaps 
imposed on actors by this O'Neill 
method that it is difficult for even the 
best to do much more than just re 
cite. If this school of dramatic writ- 


(Continued on Page 37) 


“Aware, aware has my 
little dog gone?" 


“STRANGE 
INTERLUDE”® 
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“The Flying Fleet” 
ICTURES LIKE “The Flying 


Fleet” are always welcome to re- 

viewers, because they can be rec- 
ommended with the assurance that al- 
most everyone will enjoy them. Ex- 
cept for a couple of grim incidences, 
the film is constantly entertaining, and 
these touches of reality, in my opinion, 
bring home a truth that is worth the 
squeamish moments they may cause 
you. 


Most of the successful aviation screen 
stories in the past have dealt with the 
World War, but this one pays fitting 
tribute to the men who fly in the serv- 
ice of the United States during peace 
time. Six boys who are classmates at 
Annapolis decide to enter aviation, and 
you are given an insight into the ex- 
periences our naval flyers undergo be- 
fore they earn their wings. Scenes 
taken at the Pensacola and San Diego 
flying fields rank with the best air 
photography ever presented. 








% 


Cy 


Ramon Novarro and Ralph Graves 
are the attractive young officers who 
are rivals for flying honors, and also 
for the hand of Anita Paige. This 
rivalry develops some amusing situa- 
tions, and the comedy is adroitly han- 
dled by the three principals. 

The big punch is an attempted flight 
to Hawaii, with Ralph as the pilot 
of the big naval plane. There is a 
sensational wreck, and Mr. Graves’ 
work during these scenes is an out- 
standing feature. 

Mr. Novarro plays the leading role 
competently, and Miss Paige again 
proves that she is one of the most 
beautiful and talented of the younger 
stars. 

“The Flying Fleet” is highly recom- 
mended—particularly to those Ameri- 
cans who think patriotism is the bunk. 


‘Loop the Loop” 


HIS FILM is an attempt by the 
German U. F. A. Company to re- 


Otp TIMER (1 /V all Street): Believe me, sir- 
this is the first gambling house I was ever in that 
wouldn’t give a customer his carfare home. 


°° b Harry Hwans 
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produce the dramatic situations which 
accounted for the success of their big 
money-maker, “Variety”, but the copy 
is not to be classed with the original. 


Werner Krauss, noted German ac- 
tor, wears a wig, which strengthens 
his resemblance to Emil Jannings, and 
he also adopts some of the manner- 
isms of his famous countryman. These 
borrowed properties fail to produce a 
performance comparable to that of 
Jannings in “Variety”. 

The story tells how a clown loved 
a girl and lost her. There is nothing 
original in this, but you will probably 
be startled to know that he wins her 
back. Mr. Krauss can claim the dis- 
tinction of being the only Punchinello 
or Pagliacci on record who does not 
appear in the last scene with a broken 
heart or neck. 

Warwick Ward is the same villain- 
ous acrobat who played havoc with 
the hearts of the ladies in “Variety”. 
Something nearly always happens to 


(Continued on Page 33) 
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Tue Ace or INNocENcE. Empire—Not much 
of a play but it has Katharine Cornell. 
Brotuers. Forty-eighth St—The tale of two 
brothers, one good and one bad, and both 

Bert Lytell. 


Concat. Sam H. Harris—Helen Mencken 
having a terrible time as a_badly-treated 
Indo-Chinese girl in real Indo-Chinese sur- 


roundings (at any rate, they Jook real.) 


Cyrano. Hampden’s—So long as Mr. Hamp- 
den is doing this, you can be sure of one 


good show in town. 


Dynamo, Martin Beck—O'Neill pulls a short 


circuit, 


Gypsy. Klaw—Claiborne Foster as a young 
girl who finds herself getting just like her 
mother and can’t stand i Very good i 
spots. Mary Young plays the mother. 


HeEpDDA 
good as 


GasLer. Forty-ninth St—Not so 

“The Wild Duck” but by the same 
author and with Blanche Yurka. 

Houst UNGuARDED. 
in three 
is best. 


Lyceum—A murder done 
different ways, just to see which 
Lester Lonergan heads the cast. 

KiBITzeER. 


Royate—A good show for pinochle 
players. 


Jeatousy. Maxine Elliott—Fay Bainter and 
(if he is well again) John Halliday in a 
drama of ill-feeling which uses only two 
characters. A successful tour de force. 

THe Kincpom oF Gop. Ethel Barrymore— 
Miss Barrymore in a play which gives her 
only one act in which to be at her best. 

Mima. Belasco—Lenore Ulric hounding Sid- 
ney Blackmer through one of Mr. Belasco’s 
best bits of machinery. 

Strance INTERLUDE. John Golden—Eugene 
O’Neill’s five-hour session with a woman’s 
soul, about two hours of which are first 
class. 

Street Scene. Playhouse—A slice of life in 
the lower middle-class district which Elmer 
Rice has made so vivid that it ought to 
win a prize or something. 

Tue Susway. Masgue—Another, and earlier 
play of Elmer Rice’s which should have 
been produced when it was written some 
years ago. 

THe WHispERING GALLERY. 
reviewed later. 


Forrest—To be 


Wincs Over Europe. Alvin—This ceberal 
melodrama of the Theatre Guild’s was too 
good to close when it was scheduled, in 
spite of the fact that it involves no sex 
interest. 

ZEPPELIN. Forrest—Good hoke melodrama 
with a new setting, the general idea of 
which may be gathered from the title. 


Comedy 


Aut rue Kinc’s Mex. Frulton—Even Grant 
Mitchel! can’t make this quite as good as it 
ought tc be 

Be Your Ace Belmont—Nothing to bolster 
up a season with. 

Caprice. Guild—Something to see if only for 
Lyna Fontanne and Alfred Lunt. 


Courace. Ritz—Janet Beecher as the mother 
who had too many children. 

THe Front Pace. Times Square—Rowdy 
comedy melodrama which is pretty sure en- 
tertainment. 

Houway. Plymouth—A comedy which you 
will probably be taken to several times if 
you go to dinner-and-theatre parties, and 
one which you won't mind seeing several 
times. 


Ler Us Be Gay! Little—By Rachel Crothers, 
with Francine Larrimore, Louis Calhern, 
Charlotte Granville and others. To be re- 
viewed later. 

Lirtte Accipent. Ambassador—Some very 
funny moments incident to a young man’s 
discovering himself a father at just the 
wrong moment. Thomas Mitchell and 
Katharine Alexander head the cast. 

THe Marriace Bev. Booth—A satisfactory 
but hardly inspired treatment of what used 
to be called the “eternal triangle”. 

A Most Immorat Lapy. Cort—Alice Brady 
in splendid form as a lady with a racket. 
Paris. Music Box—Irene Bordoni singing 
Cole Porter’s songs to the accompaniment 
of the “Ambassadors”. There is a farce 

connected with it somewhere. 

Tue Perrecr Avisi. Charles Hopkins—A. A. 
Milne has written a murder mystery which 
is actually intelligent and amusing. 

Poppa. Hudson—Jewish sentiment running 
through a play which might have been lots 
worse. 

SERENA BLaNnpisH. Morosco—Ruth Gordon, 
with A. E. Matthews and Constance Collier, 
lending credibility to a whimsy which 
doesn’t even ask to be believed. One or 
two scenes make up for everything. 

Sxippinc. Bayes—You know very well what 
we think of this. 

Tuat Fercuson FaMILy. 
to be so hardy. 

THe YELLOw 
Mrs. 


Eye and Ear 


AntmmaL Crackers. Forty-fourth St.—You 
must have heard of the Marx Brothers. 
They are probably still in this and should 
be very funny. 

Biacksirps OF 1928. Eltinge—You may be a 
little tired of the music by now, but it and 
the dancing are among the season’s best. 


Bijou—Pretty mild 


Jacket. Coburn—Mr. and 
Coburn in their Old Faithful. 


Boom! Boom! Casino—A more or less typical 
musical comedy, with Frank McIntyre to 
carry it by sheer tonnage. 

Fioretta. Earl Carroll—A lavish display of 
costumes and colors, with Leon Errol, 
Fannie Brice and Lionel Atwill to fill in 
with wise cracks. 


Fottow THRv. Forty-sixth St—Excellent 
whirlwind, with good tunes. 

Goop Boy. Hammerstein's—One of the old- 
est in town and still worth seeing. 

Hetto, Dappy! Cohan—An old 
Lew Fields’ made into a musical show, 
still with Mr. Fields, assisted by George 
Hassell, Betty Starbuck and Billy Taylor. 

Hovtp Everytuivc! Broadhurst—One of the 
few that combine good music, good clown- 
ing and good dancing. Ona Munson, Vic 
tor Moore, Bert Lahr and Jack Whiting 

THe Hovsesoat ON THE Styx. Liherty— 
Blanche Ring and Jack Hazzard in a mod 
erately entertaining musicalization of the 
John Kendrick Bangs book. 

Lapy Fincers. Vanderbilt—The latest mem- 
ber of Class A, with Eddie Buzzell, Louise 
Brown, Gertrude MacDonald and other 


farce ot 


THe New Moon. 
wrong on this, 
to take. 

PLEASURE BounpD. 
bert revue. 

Tue Rep Rose. Shubert—For those who like 
their musical comedy as it used to be in 
the good old days of roistering, singing and 
sword play. Walter Woolf, Helen Gilli- 
land, Jose Ruben and others. 

Ziegfeld—All right. 

Tuts YeEaR oF Grace. Selwyn—Beatrice Lil- 
lie and Noel Coward in—oh, you've seen 
it? 

THREE CHEERS. 


Imperial—You can’t go far 
no matter whom you want 


Majyestic—The usual Shu 


SHow Boar. 


Globe—Will Rogers. 
Wuoorpee. New Amsterdam—Well, this guy 

Cantor, comes on and you get to laughing. 
Repertory 


Arrways, Inc. Grove Street—By 
To be reviewed later. 


John Dos 
Passos. 

Civic Repertory. Fourteenth St.—Eva Le 
Gallienne putting on good plays for little 
money and making a big success of it. See 
papers for repertory. 


Movies 
Nore-—If you are in New York and 
want to know where pictures recom- 
mended by this department are showing, 
call Plaza 9842 before 6:30 P. M. Calls 
on Saturday should be made before noon. 


Tue Fryinc Freer. (Sounp) Metro-Gold- 
wyn; Reviewed in this issue. 

Captain Lasw. (Sounp) Fox; Entertaining 
he-man doings by Victor McLaglen, and a 
wonderful comedy performance by Clyde 
Cook. 

THe Sins oF THE FATHER. (Sound) Para- 
mount; Emil Jannings as a lovable boot- 
legger. Very good. 

A Woman or Arratrs. (Sounp) Metro- 
Goldwyn; Michael Arlen’s “The Green Hat” 
purified to dodge Will Hays. Superbly 
acted by Greta Garbo with John Gilbert 
for box office support. 

Weary River. (Tarxinc) First National; 
Richard Barthelmess as a crook who sings 
his way back to the straight-and-narrow 
(or does he sing?). Fair entertainment, but 
you may prefer him silent. 


(Continued on Page 35) 
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The older the man, the harder the job for his razor; the 
more important it is to safeguard your comfort by lath- 
ering a full three minutes, using the correct diagonal 
stroke, and slipping a fresh Gillette Blade in your razor 
when time is short, That’s how to get Gillette's un- 
rivalled maximum of smooth, sure shaving luxury. 


TENDER BEARD 
16 #o 21 


MEDIUM BEARD 
21 to 30 


Every day ae 
TOUGH BEARD 
30 and over 


your beard gets tougher 


The older you get, the oftener 
you need a fresh Gillette Blade 


T sixteen that faint shadow on your chin is Gillette Blade to do its job smoothly, surely and well 


half hope and half suspicion. At twenty- ‘YY day. 

Shaving conditions vary. The Gillette Blade is the 
. : , one constant factor in your daily shave. Gillette Safety 
thirty the mature man expects his Gillette Razor Co., Boston, U. S. A. 


Blade to do its duty every morning. And it does 


one, the man—and the beard—come of age. At 


in spite of hurry and hard water—in spite of a 
dozen changing conditions that test the quality 
of the finest temper that science has learned to 
give the world’s finest steel. 


Before a finished Gillette Blade is slipped into the little 
green envelope which is its certificate of perfection, the 
steel has been tested repeatedly by crucible and microm- 
eter. The edge has been honed and stropped to microscopic 
sharpness by machines adjusted to one ten-thousandth of 


an inch. A long line of inspectors—(four out of nine THE NEW FIFTY-BOX. Fifty fresh double-edged Gillette 
Blades (10 packets of fives) in acolorful chest that willserve 
you afterward as a sturdy button box, cigarette box or jewel 
spect)—have scrutinized it, tested case... Ideal as a gift, too. Five dollars at your dealer's. 


it and passed it on to the millions <—> 7 
of Americans who count on every x*x*r Gillette 
x** 


Gillette blade department workers do nothing but in- 
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“Pardon me, is this the Yale Club?” 


“Points” of Interest Around 
the Town 
“Yes Willie, that’s Grant’s Tomb.” 
“Ooh! look at that second one in the 
first row Bill!” 
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“T want roc worth of that, Mr. 
Schultz.” 

“Hey! ya can’t park there!” 

“Is that a blond hair I see on your 
coat?” 


“Look May! Petticoats!” 


























“Yeh, that’s the Statue of Liberty.” 

“Down to that brown stone front— 
No. 318.” 

“Whalen sure is getting away with 
murder.” 


“Stick ‘em up!” 
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THE MEDICINE FAKER 
OF YESTERDAY. 
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WHITE BREAD 
IS POISON 





MK DIETS 
| by Dr-Hokun Par $ 52° | 









































This cartoon is published in an effort to awaken the public to the 
danger of following the literature and advice of food faddists or fakers 
when they should depend on a licensed doctor or dietitian for correct 
diet information. ® To anyone interested, we shall be glad to mail, 
without charge, a copy of “Facts About Bread and its Rightful Place 
in the Diet”—a booklet containing statements by the country’s most 
eminent nutritional authorities. & Address Dept. 325, Washburn 


Crosby Company, millers of Gold Medal Flour, Minneapolis, Minnesota. 


COPYR., 1929, GENERAL MILLS, INC. 





Tue Lac: 'Struth! The monotony’s awful. 
ry 


Tue Warper: Ever thought o keeping a diary? 


“Your uncle seems rather hard of 
hearing?” 

“Hard of hearing! Why, once he 
conducted family prayers kneeling on 
the cat!” —Tit-Bits. 


Launpry CLerK—You say a shirt is 
missing. What were the laundry 
marks? 

Customer—Frayed collar and cuffs 
and two holes burnt in the back! 


—Path finder. 


We read of a dentist who sings at 
his work. It is a consolation to reflect 
that a saxophonist cannot do this. 


—Punch. 


Very few men wake up to find them- 
selves famous. They generally dream 
they’re famous, then wake up. 

—Detroit News. 


Their Reason 


Jupce: “What possible excuse did 
you fellows have for acquitting that 
murderer?” 

JuryMan: “Insanity.” 

Jupce: “What, the whole twelve of 
you?” —Evening Times-Globe. 


Green—What’s Phunnie so doggone 
crabby about these days? 
Brown—Oh, he wrote a lot of jokes 
about the income tax and he made so 
much money on them that he had to 
pay an income tax himself. 
—Detroit News. 





—Humorist, 
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Diner: Hey, waiter—hey! 
Waiter: All right, Sir, but we shall have to 
send out for it. —Punch (by permission) 


\ 


“Is your sister fat?” 

“Is she fat! She had the mumps 
three weeks before they found out what 
was wrong with her.” —Tit-Bits. 


We tt-Dressep Younc Man: “I don’t 
know whether to go to the wedding or 
not.” 

Pretty Companion: “Who's get. 
ting married?” 


“T am.” —Answers, 


We cannot place much confidence in 
the theory that eating spinach gives a 
man courage, our belief being that the 
man who eats spinach already has it. 

—New York Evening Post. 


The cashier of a small movie house 
is selling tickets as a pal looks on. 

A customer buys a quarter ducat, 
lays down a half dollar and walks away 
leaving his change. 

“Does that often happen?” asks the 
cashier’s friend?” 

“Very often,” replies the ticket seller. 

“What do you do ina case like that?” 

“Oh,” says the man in the wicket, 
“I always rap on the window with a 
sponge!” —Variety. 


Will Durant says he admires a phil- 
osopher who has the courage to run 
off with another man’s wife, as Voltair 
did. 

How about the courage of the other 
man’s wife—who runs off with a phil 
osopher.—Ted Cook in the New York 


American. 
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“How did you enjoy the night club last night?” 


“Tt was wonderful! We were raide 


. ° > 
just as we were leaving. 


. dnen 
d twice, and the place was burned cown 


— Passing Show. 
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The Centaurs.—(London Calling) 


“Isn’t it hard,” said the landlady, 
“to think this poor lamb was cut down 
in its youth to satisfy our appetites?” 

“Yes,” replied the unhappy boarde 
at the end of the table; “ it is tough.” 

—Pearson's. 


Distractep Wire (at bedside of sick 
husband): “Is there no hope, doc- 
tor?” 

Doctor: “I don’t 


were you hoping for?” 


know. What 
—Tit-Bits. 





Wine jelly when flavored with Abbott's Bitters is made 
more delightful and healthful. Sample Bitters by mail, 
25 cts. in stamps. C. W. Abbort & Co., Baltimore, Md 





“There goes a fellow who chased 
around for years trying to land a po- 
litical job.” 

“Well, what does he do now?” 

“Nothing—he got the job.” 

—Detroit News. 

Sue (playing piano): “That 
‘Siegfried’s Death.’ ” 

He: “I am not surprised.” 

—Lustige Blaetter, Berlin. 
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White teeth deceive 4: out of 5 
NOBODY’S IMMUNE" 


*The Disease-of-Neglect Ignores Teeth, 
Attacks Gums—and Health is Sacrificed 


S your dentist will tell you, 
the daily brushing of teeth 
is not enough. For there’s a 
grim foe that ignores the teeth, 
even the whitest teeth, and 
launches a severe attack on 
neglected gums. It ravages 
health. It often causes teeth to 
loosen in their sockets and fall 
out. And it takes as its victims 
4 persons out of 5 after forty 
and thousands younger. It is 
Pyorrhea. 


Don’t let white teeth deceive 
you into thinking that all is 
well. Provide protection now. 
It is easier than relief. For 
when diseases of the gums are 
once contracted only expert 
dental treatment can stem their 
advance. 


Have your dentist examine 
teeth and gums thoroughly at 
least once every six months. 
And when you brush your 
teeth, brush gums vigorously. 


For additional prophylaxis use 
the dentifrice made for the 
teeth and gums as well... 
Forhan’s for the Gums. 

Once you start using Forhan’s 
regularly, morning and night, 
you'll quickly note a distinct 
improvement in the condition 
of your gums. They'll look 
sounder, pinker. They'll feel 
firmer. 

As you know, Pyorrhea and 
other diseases seldom attack 
healthy gums. 

In addition, the way Forhan’s 
cleans teeth and safeguards 
them from decay will delight 
you. 

Don’t wait until too late. To 
insure the coming years against 
disease, start using Forhan’s 


FormulaofR. J. Forhan,D.D.S. 
Forhan Company, New York 





Forhan’s for the gums 


YOUR TEETH ARE ONLY AS HEALTHY AS YOUR GUMS 





KEEP IT 
FREE FROM 
IRRITATION 





Life 
Mrs. Pep’s Diary 
(Continued from Page 19 
some of the dope which he gave his 
animals when he wanted to speed them 


up on the track, and how he had said 
to his colored boy upon alighting from 


| his trap in the village street, “Be sure 


to watch which way I run!” This night 


| we did use one of the electric poppers 


which I received for Christmas, and | 


| was minded again of my decision to be- 


come a fortune-teller or set up a pop- 
corn wagon should I suddenly be pau- 
perized, forasmuch as I am certain the 
world would beat a path to my door 
should I engage in either activity, in 
especial if I did put plenty of butter 
on the popcorn. To bed very weary, 
but soothed by the knowledge that at 
last we have reservations for Aiken, 
for Lord! I should welcome any change 
or excitement, even to the beholding 
of a ghost. The time of year is now 
at hand when I am most fed up on the 
eternal buttoning and unbuttoning of 
life, and am most confident that the 
only difference between a rut and a 


grave is in the dimensions. 


No Trouble Whatever 


Housewire (employing new girl)— 
[ hope you had no quarrel with your 
last mistress when you left her? 

Maww—Oh, no! She was taking a 
bath and I just locked her in, took my 
belongings and left.—Detroit News. 


A Scotsman rang up a doctor in a 
state of great agitation. “Come quick,” 
he said; “ma wee bairn has swallowed 
a saxpence.” 

“How old is it?” asked the doctor. 
“1894.” —The Chronicle. 


“What can I do for you, sir?” 

“Er— I can’t quite remember whether this is 

some ribbon that my wife requires matching, 

or if it’s something to remind me of her 

birthday, or if I’ve merely cut my finger.” 
—London Calling. 


For Thirty Years 
Pianist “‘Encores’’ 


This Pipe Tobacco 


Heavy pipe-smoker finds cool, 
well-flavored taste—tin in, tin out! 








If we are any judge of world-travelling 
pianists, Mr. Sam La Mert knows his notes 
—and knows, too, after thirty years of 
smoking, a sweet note in pipe tobaccos 
when he strikes one. 


Read Mr. La Mert’s letter: 


Ne 6 Charlemagne 
1035 Geary St.. 
San Francisco, Califor 
August 8 192s 
Larus & Bro. C 
Richmond, Va 
Dear Friends 
I have been a very heavy pip 
for the last thirty years, and have V 
used Edgeworth Tobacce Plug Slice 
find there is no other tobacco like 
cool and well flavored taste 
am in the vaudeville 
have traveled all over the world wit! 
‘brother, and always have had very 
pleasure in recommending your tobacco 
and many a time I have had to pay d 
the price in different countries for it, | 
I would sooner do that than smoke 1y- 
thing else, as | have tried all different 
brands. I generally buy a o 
and roll it up, and believe m 
it is real tobacco 


With best 


business, 


A one pound tin 


¢, gentlemer 


wishes from 
ours sincerely, 
Sam La Mert 
of th 
La Mert Brothers’ 
Piano Novelty Act 


That's the way Edgeworth Tobacco seems 
to affect people. It contains a certain 
““something’’—a likeable quality that al- 
ways compels pipe-smokers—musical or 
otherwise—to cry, “Encore! Encore!” 
From all over the world come good words 
from seasoned pipe-smokers like Mr. La 
Mert who have recognized that quality— 
and just can’t help telling of the enjoy- 
ment it gives them. 


There’s only one way to find out 
whether Edgeworth sounds the right note 
in your pipe. That is—try it. If you 

- have never tried this 
tobacco let us send 
you—free of charge 
—some trial pipe- 
loads, 


name and 
address, sent to 
Larus and Brother 
Co., 16S. 21st Street, 
Richmond, Va., will 
bring you gen- 
erous helpings 
of both Edge- 
worth Ready- 
Rubbed = and 
Edgeworth 
Plug Slice. 


Your 


Edgeworth 
is sold in sizes 
to suit the 

needs and means of all purchasers, Both 
Fdgeworth Ready-Rubbed and Plug Slice 
are packed in small, pocket-size pack- 
ages, in handsome humidor tins holding 
a pound, and also in several handy in- 
between sizes. 


On your radiomtune in on WRVA, 

Richmond, Va.—the Edgeworth Station. 

Wave length 270 meters. Frequency 

1110 kilocycles.—Special feature: The 

**Edgeworth Club’’ Hour Every Wednes- 

i day evening at nine o'clock, Eastern 
Standard Time. 





Movies 


(Continued from Page 25) 


these men who attempt to lead girls 
astray, and in this case Warwick falls 
from the top of the tent while per- 
forming his supposedly daring “Loop 
the Loop” stunt. As far as you are 
able to see, the drop of sixty feet or 


so does nothing more serious than cut | 
his lip. The folks in the movies are | 


certainly getting tougher. 


An actress named Jennie Jugo is the | 


sal the boys fuss over, and as long 


as she lolls around in an acrobatic | 
costume you can understand what the | 


fighting is all about. But when Frau- 
lein Jugo starts acting you wonder if 
it wouldn’t have been better if they 
had hired a bowlegged girl. 

Some of the light and shadow photo- 
graphic effects which were featured in 
“Variety” have been reproduced in 
this picture, but they are not sufficient 
reason for sitting through the whole 
boring film. 

You can well afford to miss “Loop 


the Loop.” 


“The Redeeming Sin” 


HE TITLE suggests a story of a 

girl who sells her honor to get 
her mother’s wedding ring out of the 
pawn shop. As a matter of fact the 
plot is much worse than that. If 
Warner Brothers had included the saw- 
mill scene, with the heroine tied to 
a log, “The Redeeming Sin” could 
have been passed off facetiously as a 
melodrama dug up from the lavender 
and old lace of the gay nineties in the 
spirit of good clean fun. Mr. Chris- 
topher Morley is doing the same thing 
over in Hoboken with that famous old 
stage success, “After Dark, or Neither 

(Continued on Page 34) 


“ UMOROUP 
LLUSTRATION 


Rufeut YartexGv 


Now you can enjoy a 
really up-to-date training 
in this attractive field, 
full of sparkle and dash— 
a radical departure and 
pleasant relief from old 
fashioned courses and an- 
tiquated methods. Pre- 
pare for a career in this 
delightful, well-paid pro- 
fession. Write for free il- 
lustrated book, ‘The Last 
Word in Humorous IIlus- 
tration.” 


The Russell Patterson School 
Michigan Ave, at 20th St., Dept. 5 
CHICAGO, ILL. 
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The 92 and 38 calibre 8 GP W Safety Revolvers make accidental discharge by adult or child impossible 








Midnight Marauders 
Don’t Fear Telephones! 


“Listen, Mister... whena guy gets caught 
in the act like you are—there ain’t 
much left for him to do ’cept be non- 
shallant, as the cigarette fellers say. If I 
wasn’t too damned easy-goin’—I’d...”’ 


Tragedy and comedy so often sound 
alike until the last moment. Your thug 
might not have a sense of humor. The 
telephone that connects you with the 
outer world—the splendid police force 
that maintains law and order to the 
fullest possible extent of its powers— 
the financial satisfaction of adequate 
insurance —these cannot always re- 
place the means of vigorous and im- 
mediate self-defense. 


Our ‘Descriptive Booklet “D” will be sent free upon request 


SMITH &WESSON 


SPRINGFIEL MASS. -U. & A. 
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balcony and landed right on her little 
head in the street. We were just be. 
ginning to give her credit for being 
| clever enough to get out of the pic. 
EMBARRASSING MOMENTS ture when she came back for a clinch 


with Conrad in the last scene. 


And such talk! Conrad inquired for 
Dolores, and when the priest told him 
she had married another man he said 
“Then, I am too late.” There wal 
more giggling when one of the cast 
said to Miss Costello, “You are a very 
poor actress. 


If your dancing partner chooses to fix her 


garter ..be nonchalant. .LIGHT A MURAD. 


If you have a special hate against 
the talkies this picture will furnish yoy 
[They taste just like they did 20 years ago.| with valuable material for arguments, 
but if you have admired the work of 
Miss Costello and Mr. Nagel in the 
past, stay away, because they are forced 
to appear absolutely ridiculous. 


© P. Lorillard Co., Est. 1760 
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adios change ' 


+ COMPLEXION 


BEAUTY 
Amazed her Friends 


UT she never told them why. For years 

her skin was dull and sallow. Pimples, 

blotches and blemishes marred her chance 
of beauty. But not any more. 

Tiny calcium wafers worked their won- 
ders for her. Gentle internal cleansers— 
they quickly remove the cause: intestinal 

———— _ statis and poisonous wastes that dull the 

eye, blotch the skin and stupefy the mind 

Movies poorest students of French) to call her and personality. 
little brother “La Petite’. A Five-Day Test of Calcium Wafers will 


Li work a wondrous change: soft, silken skin 
ionel Belmore, as the good Father clear and free from faults! Bright, spark- 


Maid, Wife nor Widow”, and getting of the Parish, looked like an English ling eyes! Alert and vigorous in mind and 
away with it very successfully. bishop, and when asked to pray, re- body! No wonder that so many thousands 
But “The Redeeming Sin” is sup- peated the Episcopalian version of the of people find that an occasional sugar-coated 
a f ; . calcium wafer is all the tonicthat they need. 
posed to be taken seriously—in fact it | Lord’s Prayer. Ter th 
is advertised as the last word in Conrad Nagel, after being stabbed 5 alle sents 
talkies. After seeing it, I almost wish in the back. fell in a sewer and was FULL BOX FREE 
? ’ => o—- 
are ; 
it were. swept away, but appeared a little later, t Enouth for full test —ample to prove the start- I 
A New York first night movie au- _ apparently none the worse for the ex- 8 will be sent y ate ou sail this coupon to the § 
dience is usually gracious to a fault, perience. cemeteries naeecennan 
but at the premier performance of this We had hardly recovered from the 
picture, the most dramatic efforts of surprise of this unusual event, when 
Dolores Costello and Conrad Nagel Miss Costello staged a little miracle 
were greeted with loud snickers of her own. In the closing scenes she | Se ueeeuceseneucsconeences 
§ : ' 8g At All Drug Stores: 10c or 60c sizes 
And, frankly, I was among those fought for her honor. (Inasmuch as 


who laughed heartily. To begin with, she was fighting with her husband, 

the demure, flower-like Dolores should the outcome was, more or less, a mat- u 

never have been cast as a gal of the _ ter of indifference to the audience.) : 
Parisienne underworld. And it was The bout was brought to a close when a 8 
also a mistake (recognized by even the Dolores fell from the second story 
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DRIVE STRAIGHT jor 
PIKES PEAK” 


Nag: landmark about The 

Broadmoor golf course is 
a scenic wonder that has 
been painted and photo- © 
graphed and pee for | 


years. 


But that doesn’t spoil the- | 
golf any! The Ross-built | 
Broadmoor, course, per- | 
fected by ten years of con-. | 
stant care, is as fast and | 
velvety and sporty as you | 
could wish, while the cli- | 
mate, the scenery and the | 
luxury of one of America’s | 
truly fine hotels simply pile | 


perfection on perfection. 


The course is enjoyably 
playable 300, days a year. 
The hotel and fully equip- 
ped golf club are always 
open—and await you. 


| Ie 


| BROADMOOR 


COLORADO SPRIN 
| HOME OF Sue nae aaanenT Ol 
SPARKLING WATERS 


Let us tell ee: what the vanes ‘s 


masters oO 


| Our Danctnc DAvuGHTERs. 








hroulmobr Gol ae ay” 








Lif*’e 
Confidertial Guide 
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| THe Barker. (50% TALKING) First National; 


One of the best talkies. Milton Sills cap- 


ably supported by the vocal and physical 
¢ 


charms of Betty Compson and Dorothy | 


Mackaill. For adults. 


| Tue Sincinc Foor. (Tackinc) Warner Bros.; | 
| Al Jolson loses his Mammy and becomes 


a father. Heavy and effective; tugs at the 
heart strings. Al's songs are great. 

THe Woman Disputep. (Sounp) United A 
tists; Commendable work by Norma Tal 
madge despite a few indelicate scenes. 

Tue Parrior. (Sound) Paramount; If you 
haven’t seen this one you've missed the 
best picture made in the past year. Emil 
Jannings. 

(Sounp) Metro- 
Goldwyn; Interesting 
modern youth with Joan Crawford, John 
Mack Brown and Anita Page. 

Attias.) Jimmy 


VALENTINE. (TALKING  SE- 


quences) Metro-Goldwyn; William Haines 


as breezy and clever as ever. 

KILLING THE KiLier. (SILENT sort) U. F. 
A.; Slow motion pictures of a mongoose 
killing a cobra. Runs less than fifteen min 
utes but worth the price of an evening. 

MarcuHinc On. (TALKING sHortT) Fox; Chic 
Sale in a remarkable character study. 


| Supper Clubs 


* Dressy. 
C Cover Charge. 
H Head Waiter. 
AMBASSADOR GRILL, Park Avenue at 51st. Nice 
quiet place to dance. * C.$1.50-2.00. 
Barney's, 85 West 3rd. A_ swell place. 
A swell orchestra. C.$2.00-3.00. H.Arnold. 
Lipo, 7th Ave. at s2nd. Very Park Avenue. 
Beatrice Lillie and Moss and Fontana. 
*C.$5.00. H.Cabiati. 
MonTMARTE, 205 West sv. Oldest supper 
club in town and still popular. C.$3.00. 
H.Charlie. 


Heicu-Ho, 35 East 53rd. Nice Place. 


C.$2.00-3.00. 


H.George. 


| Guinan’s, 203 West 54th. Whoopee. C.$4.00 


5.00. H.Carl. 
Mirapor, 200 West 515s¢. 
$3.00-4.00. H.Louis. 


Mipnicut Froiic, New Amsterdam Theatre. 
Helen Morgan and a big check. * C.$6.60. 


Good show. *C. 


| Renpezvous, Winter Garden Theatre. Clay- 


ton, Jackson and Durante, the funniest 


men. C.$3.00-4.00. H.Leon. 
Regis Hotel, 
*C.$1.50-3.00. 


SeEaGLaDE, St. 
speaking. 


Vincent Lopez 
H.Charles. 


New Vitta Venice, 10 East 6oth. Collegiate 
*C.$2.00-3.00. H.Jean. 


Dance Numbers 


(Sheet Music) 


“Let's Talk About You” (Hello Daady) 
“Dance Little Lady” (This Year of Grace) 
“Button Up Your Overcoat” (Follow Thru) 
“! Want To Be Bad” (Follow Thru) 
“Anything But You” (Follow Thru) 
“Raise the Dust” (Lady Fingers) 
“Making Whoopee” (Whoopee) 
“Fioretta” (Fioretta) 
“Lover Come Back” (New Moon) 
“You're Perfect” (Pleasure Bound) 
“Deep Night” (no show) 
“T'll Never Ask For More” 
(Continued on Page 40) 


(no show) 


information about | 


takes 


Biarritz and the Pyrenees for 
Easter... then follow spring to 
the gay northern beaches! 


If you're the man of average means, 
you'll find you’re rich...in France 
«++. 10 travel, to be amused, to en- 
tertain, to get the cosmopo litan view- 

oint you ve always wanted ...how 
fittle i it needs to cost!...The gayety of 
Biarritz at Easter with the long waves 
flashing in the sun ... it isn’t reserved 
for millionaires ..-it’s yours....Pau 
with its solid gold climate and its 
frieze of diamond mountains offers 
you health... financially and we 
cally both .... Corsica sits in the blue 
> Saat under a cloudless sky 
...and when you get tired of Napoleon, 
here’s where you catch your trout.... 
Later on in the spring you can run up 
toLeTouquet.. .and even if the Prince 
of Wales is there the price won't keep 
you out.... LaBaule provides you 
weekends with a gay Parisian crowd 
.-..-Everywhere you go... for pleasure, 
culture, rest or just ecause the whim 
you... you're pleasantly sur- 
stlentiatndtean faradollarstretches. 

Information and literature on request 


RAILWAYS OF FRANCE 


General Representatives 


INTERNATIONAL WAGON-LITS, 701 FIFTH 
AVENUE, NEW YORK, OR ANY TOURIST AGENCY 





























Getting there ahead of the trouble 


An Advertisement 


of the 
American Telephone and Telegraph Company 


Dvurine the afternoon of 
March 17, 1928, an alarm bell 
rang in a telephone test station 
in the heart of the Alleghany 
mountains. This meant that a punc- 
ture had been made in the air-tight 
sheath of a busy inter-city cable. The 
men on duty knew that the injury 
was somewhere within s0 miles. 
Highly developed locating devices 
were instantly applied and in sixty-five 
minutes the troublespot was located. By 
7.15 in the evening, before the break in 
the sheath had affected service on 
any of the 248 pairs of wires in the 
cable, the repairs had been made. Be- 
cause of the preliminary warning on 
the indicator wire and the locating 
devices that enabled the test station 
to tell the repair crew just where it 
would find the 





trouble, not one 


conversation was interrupted. 
Thisspecial alarm system is one 
of the many mechanical and 
electrical wonders developed by 
Bell System engineers to guard tele- 
phone conversations. The apparatus 
is placed along the cable routes at 
intervals of 100 miles. It gives instant 
warning day or night of any disturb- 
ance to the cable within 50 miles in 
either direction. Automatic warning 
signals, electrical locating devices, con- 
stant testing of all switchboard appa- 
ratus and circuits—these are some of 
the ceaseless efforts that so effectively, 
reduced interruptions to service on 
Bell lines in 1928. 

There is no standing still in the Bell 
System. Constant progress in accuracy 
and better service at the lowest cost 
is its goal. 


“Tue TELEPHONE Books ARE THE DirEcTORY OF THE NaTION” 





From Bed to Worse 


A gossip-writer mentions a man who 
used to sell oysters and is now an edi- 
tor in Brazil. This just shows the 
danger of selling oysters. —Punch. 


Sue: “There’s Madge Bahr. I un- 
derstand she bought that dress by in- 
stalments.” 

He: “I suppose that’s the first in- 
stalment she’s wearing.” 

—Cincinnati Enquirer. 


Sue: “Now own up; you men like 
the talkative women as well as you do 
the others.” 


He: “What others?”—Answers. 


“{ had burglars in my counting- 
house—the safe was broken open—I 
am a ruined man.” 

“How much have they stolen?” 

“Not a penny—but I told my wife 
I was working in the counting-house 
last night.”—Buen Humor, Madrid. 





“We've had a lovely time playing 
postman, ” exclaimed the small hope. 
ful of the family. “We gave a letter 
to every lady in the street.’ 

“But where did you get the letters. 
dear?” 

“Oh, we found ’em in your trunk jp 
the attic, all tied up with a blue rib 
bon.” —Pearson’s. 


Surror—Sir, I have an attachment 
for your daughter. 

Her FatHer—Young man, when my 
daughter needs accessories I'l] buy them 
for her. —Montreal Star. 


First Hussy: “I’ve just given my 
wife a fur coat.” 

Seconp Dttto: “To keep her 
warm?” 

“No; to keep her quiet.” 


anny insu ers. 


In Hollywood 


“How long were you married 
Gordon?” 
“I dunno, I forgot to look at m 


—Dublin Opinion. 


watch.” 


From Leone we hear that the first 
woman was made with a man’s rib, 
but now she’s made with something 
from his hip. —Film Fun. 





dulis eyes 


Don’t let dfiist rob your cyes 
of their sparkle, but use 
Murine daily to rid them of ir- 
ritating particles and keep them 


clear and bright. H Harmless! 


URINE, 


OUR 


EYES 
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Headache may 


mean constipation 





Take this safe 
delicious 
laxative 


... And get relief 

in a short time 
, 
eo CN 


— 














T is always well to remember that a 

headache is often another symptom 

of constipation. And the correct laxative 
will bring grateful relief. 

But instead of nasty, nauseating doses 
that so often upset the stomach, gripe, 
and irritate the nerves, take Ex-Lax. It 
is safe, gentle and effective. It’s the 
family laxative —good for children and 
grown-ups. 

Ex-Lax is pure chocolate treated with 
tasteless, non-habit-forming phenol- 
phthalein which is prescribed by phy- 
sicians for the relief of constipation. 

Whenever headache, biliousness, list- 
lessness and other uncomfortable symp- 
toms flash their warning, take Ex-Lax, 
without delay. Results will delight you. 

Get Ex-Lax from your druggist, to- 
day. Accept no substitutes if you want 
the best relief. Three sizes, 10c, 25c 
and 50c. 


You can also obtain Ex-Lax ‘Fig Flavor’’. 
FOR CONSTIPATION 


EX-LAX 


TASTES LIKE CANDY 








Theatre 
(Continued from Page 24) 


ing is coming into any vogue at all, 
we might as well teach our actors to 
project their voices properly and let 
it go at that. There is np sense in 
trying to act when the only person 
you have to feed you and talk to is 
yourself or a piece of scenery. 

A while ago to treat a play of Eu- 
gene O’Neill’s flippantly or, conde- 
scendingly, to pick out its good points 
would have been presumptuous. An- 
other like “Dynamo” and it will be 
about all one can do. And we are 
promised two more! 


Doctor: “H’m! Severe headaches, 
bilious attacks, pains in the neck—h’m! 
What is your age, madam?” 

PATIENT (coyly): 
doctor.” 

“H’m!” (continuing to 
“memory affected, too!” 

—Pearson’s. 


write.) 


A placid old lady who took life phil- 


osophically sat knitting in the drawing- | 
| room. To her there came rushing her 
| fifteen-year-old granddaughter. 


“Oh, granny, granny,” cried the girl 
“father’s just fallen off the roof!” 

“I know, my child,” replied the old 
lady, without even raising her eyes. 
“I saw him pass the window.” 


—Tit-Bits. 


Horet Proprietor: “I’m sorry, 
ladies and gentlemen, to have to an- 


nounce that the fare this evening may | 


not be up to our usual standard. Our 
French chef has met with an accident.” 
Gusst: “We're sorry to hear that. 
How did it happen?” 
Proprietor: “He cut his finger 
opening a tin.” —Dublin Opinion. 





“ And don’t go following me around, either!” 





“Twenty-four, | 


| Abbeys and Churches 


"| 


Durham Cathedral 


...in England 





Centuries old... resplendent 














.+. there is nothing compar- 
able to the mellow aisles of 
Gloucester . . . of Durham's 
gleaming towers rising above 
the Tees . . . the Fountains 
Abbey with the sky for roof 
.-. or Cripplegate Church, St. 
Giles, where Milton rests .. . 
and Cromwell married . ..the 
poet’s corner of Westminster 


Abbey . .. Canterbury and 
York... 


You must bring home memo- 
ries of these, as must abide the 
memory of a splendid ship that 
has carried you over and back. 


Sail in the Aquitania, that great 
ship of grace, power and steadi- 
ness—a thoroughbred of spirit, 
quality and that fine cheerful 
atmosphere—Cunard breeding. 


THE AQUITANIA SAILS 
TO FRANCE AND ENGLAND 
March 22 - Aprill7 - May8 


CUNARD 
LINE 


® 


See Your Local Agent 


THE SHORTEST BRIDGE TO EUROPE 
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Certainly I won't let 
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“ORANGE JUICE used to be about the most 
difficult thing to obtain of all our national 
drinks, or ingredients thereof... it had to be 
s ueezed by and! This made it almost pro- 
hibitory!” Thus reminisced a fatigued New 
Yorker lately. 

“But now,” he continued, “orange juice has 
become as easy to get as any drink you care to 
name. The ele€ric home orange squeezer now 
makes squeezing a sinecure.” 


’Tis true. Sunkist Jr. makes orange 
squeezing not only easy, but exciting, enter- 
taining and educational. (As you squeeze, you 
may study omer, 5 force, of you may read 
the latest number of Life.) 

Simpl ly slice an orange oc a half bushel of 
them (for all we care) and touch each half 
portion for an infinitesmal moment to the 
whizzing cone of Sun- 
kist Jr. and 
the juice is 
pees $ 1495 

at all elec- 
trical goods 


as if by.. 
shall we 

ic. stores—or 
mail the 


. ee Ps coupon. 
device is 
strong, sturdy, 
handsome, 
standing 10 in. 
high, weighing 

élbs. Whenyou 
are next seized 
with coupon 
~*~ ing, clip 

one. 


Electric 
UICE 


Jumior i 


{ Mail to distribution office nearest your home} 


California Fruit Growers Exchange 
C0) New York®City, Div. 2403, 204 Franklin Street 
(3 Chicago, M., Div. 2403, 900 North Franklin Street 
C) Les Angeles, Cai., Div. 2408, Box 530, Station **C’’ 
not supply me. Meneg evder for $14.96 enclosed for 
juice Extractor, mail prepaid. 


My dealer can 
ene’Sunkist Junior Home Electric 3 
Canada, $19.96. 














The New Books 
by Last week, The Modern Li- 


Perry brary made an announce- 

‘ ment which will gladden the 
Githens nostrils of every inveterate 
odd-moment reader from Key West to 
Nome. That excellent pocket edition 
of modern classics is coming out in a 
new binding. The ever smelling oil- 
cloth has been replaced by a fine, silky, 
balloon fabric comforting to the touch, 
and warranted absolutely odorless. 

Replacements in the list of 150 ti- 
tles are almost complete and additions 
will be made monthly. Most of the 
best authors are represented, and the 
publishers deserve credit for considerate 
editing. If some of the more bawdy 
books have been rendered slightly less 
vigorous, it must be remembered that 
this is not a private printing. The 
substance is there, and 99 44/100 per 
cent of the spirit. 


Humprum Howse (Little, Brown), 
by Jeannette Phillips Gibbs, is worth 
your while for its apt survey of small 
town monotony. Perhaps I should say 
household monotony, for this particu- 
lar disease is not confined to the Spring- 
fields and Emporias. 

From a rather amateurish begin- 
ning, the story of Margaret and Don 
Underhill, their complaisant married 
state, their children, duties, and yearn- 
ings, opens out into a work of com- 
mendable thoroughness. 

Annoyed by the details of living, 
Margaret goes off to New York, to find 
herself, as they say. In her absence, 
Don discovers what Margaret already 
knew ... that his secretary was in 
love with him. In New York, Mar- 
garet discovers the joy of social work, 
and, gaining the greatest thing that 
city has to offer—the mental ability 
to lead her own life—she returns to 
Ralton, husband, home, and children. 

Defiant of neighborly opinion, she 
cuts short excited questionings, tele- 
phonings, marketings, and devotes her 
surplus energy to building up a settle- 
ment in her own home town. Thus 
she regains her husband’s interest, the 
secretary resigns, and all is delightful 
and unsullied. 

Humdrum House is less the triangle 
novel than the treatise. Mrs. Gibbs’ 
mission is the diagnosis and cure of a 
sample case of Housewives’ Complaint, 
sometimes known as the oh-dear- 
what’ll-we-have-for-dinner blues. It is 





Why. STE : LARI 
Mr Whitehead 


STUDIO 


“My studio in the Hotel 
—— Vanderbilt is furnished 
with Lyon Steelart Folding Tables and 
Chairs,” says Mr. Wilbur C. Whitehead, noted 
bridge authority. “The tables are absolutely 
rigid and beautifully finished. And the chairs 
are extremely comfortable.” . .. Steelart Fold- 
ing Tables and Chairs, the newest in smart 
bridge furniture, are available in twelve dis- 
tinctive color designs. Write for colorful 
booklet, with introduction by Mr. Whitehead. 
LYON METAL PRODUCTS, INCORPORATED 


30 Madison Ave. Aurora, Illinois 


LYON 


STEELART 


a Tables and Chairs 





13 DAYS 


NEW YORK-— 


CALIFORNIA 


via HAVANA and the 
PANAMA CANAL 


between New 
iego (Coronado 


Fortnightly sai 
York and Sen. 
Beach), Los eles and San Fran- 
cisco on the NEW Virginia and 
California (largest Auaelesn bulk 
steamers) and the popular S. S. 
Mongolia. A third new ship, the 
S. S. Pennsylvania, now under con- 
struction, will be ready next Fall. 


Many suites de luxe and rooms with 
bath. Autos accepted uncrated as 
baggage. 

SHRINERS! ELKS! 
Ask about special tours (one way water, one 
way ary ya for the National Conven- 
tions at Angeles in June and July. 


ee » our offices 
or authorized S. S. or R. R. agents. 


fonama facifie fine 


INTERNATIONAL MERCANTILE MARINE COMPANY 
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SCHAINS 


LOOK at it there on your 
dresser . . . stack it up against 
your cuff-links, your necktie, 
your brushes, your watch! Does 
your watch-chain show the same 
good taste, the nice appreciation 
of style? Is it as up to date as 
you know these other things 
must be? Perhaps you need a 
new chain—a Simmons Chain. 
With all its smart, pleasing de- 
sign, and years of wear, a Sim- 
mons Chain still costs very little. 
And you'll find any number of 
styles to do you justice. The 
chainaboveis No. 30711,a white 
gold-filled Waldemar, at $9. 
R. F. Simmons Company, 
Attleboro, Massachusetts. 


a 





Life 


a book with a purpose. That it suc- 
ceeds makes it no less enjoyable. 

The author, who is the wife of A. 
Hamilton Gibbs, shares his knack for 
effective titles and telling detail. 

. . * 


CocuraNnE THE UNCONQUERABLE 
(Century), by Archibald D. Turnbull 
and Norman R. Van Der Veer, is the 
attempt of two naval officers to get 
down on paper some of their admira- 
tion for that hot-headed British admiral 
christened “El Diablo” by the Span- 
iards when their grip on the world 
was slipping. 

In no sense as thorough a job as 
McFee’s “Frobisher”—and not intend- 
ed to be, the book is lively and rollick- 
ing in the appropriate nautical fashion. 

* * *# 

Sezinc’s Beievinc (Dutton), by 
Gerard Hopkins, is the record of forty- 
eight hours in the life of a British 
diplomat. A reputed success in the old 
country, I doubt that it will be dupli- 
cated on this side of the water. 

For one thing, the pained astonish- 
ment of the just appointed Governor 
of the Scillies on discovering that his 
little daughter is an adultress is too 
local a situation to be appreciated by 
those outside governmental circles. For 


another, it is too conversational to be | 


exactly entertaining; there is too much 

conversation and too little action. Even 

as a play, it would be called “talky”. 
* * *# 

Wincs Over Europe (Covici- 
Friede), the current Theatre Guild 
presentation, by Robert Nichols and 
Maurice Browne, is not a play that 
“reads well”. When cast in type, and 
relieved of all the trappings of the 
stage, it seems just a little silly in its 
underwear of momentous seriousness. 
The spectacle of the entire British cabi- 
net going to pieces because a young 
idealist-inventor threatens to blow up 
the world becomes most unseemly. 

It has, to be sure, some extraordinary 
lines, some extremely witty, and satiric, 
and poetic lines. But it takes more 
than clever lines to make a play—or a 


book. 
* * *# 
(The Confidential Guide to Books 
will be found on page go.) 


Doctor (to old lady): “Yes, my dear 
madam, those pains in your left arm 
come with age.” 

Patient (with suspicion): “Yes, doc- 
tor; but my right arm is just as old as 
my left, and I have no pains in it.” 

—Answers. 


“I intend to marry a rich man or 
none,” an American film actress is re- 
ported to have stated recently. Most of 
them decide to marry a rich man or 
two. —Humorist. 





Does ithurt you 
to shave? 


ie you’re one of those men with a 
very tender skin andastiff, unruly , 
beard then here’s good news for you. 

The softer your beard the less it 
pulls—the fewer strokes you need 
to shave clean. Hinds Cream is a 
marvelous softener. Just rub it into 
your beard before you lather. 

Simple, isn’t it? But it works. 
Fine after shaving, too. It keeps 
the skin soft and relaxed. 

Try using your wife’s bottle or 
send the coupon. 


HINDS CREAM 


REG. U.S. PAT. OFF. 


Before and After Shaving 


© L. &F., 1929 


LEHN & FINK, INC. 
Sole Distributors 


Dept. 1119 
Bloomfield, N., J. 


Please send me a sample bottle 
of Hinds Honey & Almond 
Cream, I want a smooth, quick 
shave. 





(Print name and address) 








This coupon not good after March, 1930 
Lehn & Fink (Canada) Limited, 9 Davies Ave., Toronto 8 
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“The only time | get stage fright” 


« UNTING since my Weber and 
Fields days, I figure I have been 
on the stage about 6,000 times. You 
could hardly call me a beginner. 
Yet, on some nights, I still get pretty 
nervous. Those are the nights when 
the overture is nearly drowned out by 
coughing, and I know there is an army 
of coughers in the audience. How 
coughing can kill a wise crack dead! 
If only somebody would give out 


“Smith Brothers broadcast 
Wednesday 9 P.M. Eastern 
time on W. J. Z. chain” 


a ‘confession by Lew Fields 


I E 
Smith Brothers’ totheaudienceI would 
walk on with complete confidence.” 
* 7 

Unpleasant and dangerous coughs 
and colds—most of winter sicknesses 
—start right in the throat. Smith 
Brothers’ Cough Drops protect you! 
They soothe irritation, clear away 
hoarseness, and—‘they stop coughs! 


Keep a box handy always. 
Sc—two kinds—S. B. (Black) 
or the new Menthol. 
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Books 


Bevieve Ir or Nor! (Simon & Schuster) by 
Robert L. Ripley—Collected curiosities au- 
thored by the illustrator. Full of fun and 
miscellaneous information. 


Humprum House (Little, Brown) by Jean- 
nette Phillips Gibbs—How a _ housewife 
escaped from household monotony.  Re- 
ported in this issue. 


THe Case with Nine Sorvutions (Little, 
Brown), by J.J. Connington—Fair and ex 
citing crime yarn for easy-chair detectives. 

















Sultan (showing visitor around): “Our big worry here is the mosquito problem. 
If anyone solves it, every harem girl in the place will fall on his neck.” 


Visitor: “Out of my way, big boy! 
corner!” 


My Flit gun is in the hotel just around the 
—Advt. 








February 4, 1920. 
Gentlemen:— 

Perhaps the February 1 cover on 
“Life” was intended to convey some- 
thing of a happy thought, but to me 
it would have been more appropriate 
if the design had included a mourn. 
ing border. Nor was there anything 
between the covers that compensated 
for the initial disappointment. Worse, 
the magazine, or what-ever-you-call-it, 
has been revealing such a weakening 
pulse since January 1 that I am won- 
dering if anything less than TNT 
could revive it. 

Frankly, I regret my subscription re- 
newal. 

“Life” formerly meant something 
refreshing, something to aid in keep- 
ing me in the frame of mind to write 
pleasant letters, not grouchy things 
like this. 


Have you any hope to offer? 
Yours very truly, 


David W. Benjamin. 


Montreal, February 2nd, 1929. 
Dear Life:— 

While sending flowers to the liv- 
ing is not always the order of the day, 
you are so deserving of compliments 
that I cannot withhold any longer the 
admiration I have for your publication 
and moreover for those responsible for 
the recent improvements in your mag- 
azine, and your last beau geste, in 
providing the supreme magazine of 
happiness for ten cents per copy. 

While your continued success is the 
least of my worries and while you 
could get along without this unsolic- 
ited outburst, I can at least politely 
thank you for saving me a nickel every 
week. 

Respectfully yours, 
Albert Brown. 

1239 Bishop Street. 
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Tue Havertnc Pror (Harpers), by Richard 
Keverne—Spies, secrets, international 1n- 
trigue, and the good old British secret serv- 
ice triumphant over evil. Free, if you can 
stop at the seal. You can’t. 


Tue House Tuar Wuispereo (Dutton) by 
Samuel Emery—Commendable for its 1- 
telligent dialogue and refined horror. 


Isapora Duncan’s Russtan Days (Covict, 
Friede) by Irma Duncan and Alan Ross 
MacDougall—One sequel to the Duncans 
“My Life”. 





PACKARD 





For centuries man has 
combed the farthest cor- 
ners of the earth for new 
and precious materials 











The romance of exploration and dis- 
covery still lives—in modern industry. 
The search for new and better materials 
to serve the needs of men still goes on. 
Packard for 30 years has pressed the 
thrilling hunt which has tracked down 
the thousand things required to make a 
Packard what it is. 


Packard materials come from the ends 
of the earth—from wherever the best 
may be found in fine fabrics, choice 


AS K T H E M AN 


woods, rich leathers and rare ores. 
Packard quality standards, in both ma- 
terial and workmanship, become yearly 
more exacting. Improvement goes 
ever forward. 


So it is that the Packard Eight today 
surpasses in excellence of materials, as 
in craftsmanship and design, all of its 
famous forebears. Increasing patronage 
indicates the world’s appreciation of 
what Packard stands for in motor cars. 
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“Pm a‘Lucky Girl’ because 
I've found a new way to 
keep my figure trim. When- 
ever the desire for a sweet 
tempts me, I light up a Lucky 
Strike. It’s remarkable how 
nicely the toasted flavor of 
Luckies satisfies me. Toast- 
ing has taken out all im- 
purities—all that is left is the 
thrilling Lucky aroma. I 
certainly am lucky to be 
*The Lucky Girl.’ ”’ 


(osabi, Odile Neloon- 


The Original Lucky Poster Girl 
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“It's toasted”: No Throat Irritation - No Cough 





